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SPECTR VM. 


THE PROLOGVE. 


Fa Hat hoe, where are theſe paultrie Players? (till poa- 
| 146 ning in their Papers, and neuer perfect ? for ſhame 
WES | — 
e come foorth, your Audience ſtay ſo long, their ties 
A wax dimme with expectation. 


Euter one of the Players. 


How now my houcſt Rogue; What Play ſhall wee haue 
hcere to night? | 


Play. Sir, you may looke vpon the Title. a 
Prol. What, Syellrem once againe? Why noble Cerbæem, no- 
th — — Patch-pannell —— Galy — & — — 
candle eloquence? Out you bawliag Ban e foxfurd ſlaueʒ 
you dryedScockfidh you, out 4 my light, "on Exit the Wa 
2 | 
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THE PROLOGYE. 


_— PA SI vi Ile "fe thee doh and fort, nd for faate : 
ol a better, lic ſupply the place of a ſeutuy Prolog. 


| J A e aſſe indeed, 
Wperen amen a Hi —— 
1 rogurie : 


| be veryfinkedf Hell-bred villante. 
| Enter 4 In 
- Inggler; Why how now [. ro rage? Warm melan- 
choly as aMantletree? + 
Will you ſecany trickes of Liegerdenains flight of hand, 
Gen conuayance, or Deceptio viſnu? hes: wi 30u ſee Gea- 


tleman to driue you out of theſe dymps?. 
Prol. Out you Souſt - gurnet, you Woolfiſt, * Iſey, 
and bid the . diſpatch and come aa a ee 
their fiery Poet that e l haue done with him Uemake — 
doe pennance vpon aStake in a Calfes skin, 
Isgglcr. O Lord — 2 are deceiued in mee Inno tale 
cCarmer j Jam a lugg 
I have the rolls 1s kill of all the Seuen liberall Sciences at 
my fingers end. 
lie ſhew you atricke ofthe twelyes, and tutne him ouer the 
thumbes with atrice. 
Ile make bim flie ſwifter then meditation. 
lle ſhew you as many — as there be minutes in a moneth, 
And as many trickes as there be mates in the Sunne. 
Prei, Prethee what trickes canſt thou doe? 
Iugęler. dy $ fir I will hew you atricke of cleanly con- 
ueyance. 
Hei forruma furim nunquam credo, With a caſt of cleane conuey- 
ance : Come doh in — ſot thy maiſters — (hee's gone 


ary 
Iwarrant ye, 9 — — * 
Prol. Mas, and tis well done: now I ſee thou canſt do = 
thing, Hold thee, there is T welue pence ſor thy labour: 
— that Barme-froth Poet, and to him fay, 
——— the Title of his Play, 


skin icftes from hence are cleanecxil'd; 
Thas 


1 THE PROLOGFYE. 
Thus once you ſee that Fi is 5 Exwu the Inggler. 
Prol. ——ů— dare ſay, 
You all are welcome to our Authors Play: 
Be ſtill a While, and ere we 
— — . 
Let Ae mates iudge how they liſt, 
— 1» > oi 
or any paltry penne, 
But Time forbids mee further ſpeech, 
My tongue muſt ſtop her race i 
My time is come, I muſt bedumbe, 
And giue the Actors place. 


Ent. 


— — — — 
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Enter Gripe, ſolas. 


eie Purſe makes a light heart: O the 
TA Ry confideration of this Pouch, this Pouch 
| Why he that has mony, has hearts caſc,and 
the world in a ſtring, 
al O this rich Chincke, and Siluer coyne, it is 
the conſolation of the World. 
I can fit at home quictly in my Chaire, & ſend ont my Au- 
gels by ſea and by land, and bid fly villaines & ferch in ten 
in the hundred; l and a better penny too. Let me ſee, I haue 
but two children in all the world to beſtow my goods vp - 
on, Fertunatus my ſonne, and Lela my daughter: For my 
ſonne, he followes the Warres, and that which he gets with 
ſwaggering, be ſpendes in ſwaggering : But lle curbe him, 
Ins allowance whileſt I ue, hall be ſmall, and ſo he ſhall 
be ſure not to ſpend much: and if I die, I will leaue him a 
portion, that (if he will be a good husband and follow his 
tathers ſteps)thalt maintaine him like a Gentleman: and if 
he will not, let him follow his owne humor till he be wea - 
ricofit, and ſo let him gee. Now for my daughter, ſhee is 
my only ioytand the ſtaffeofmy age, and I haue beſtowed 
_ bringing vp vpon her(barlady): why ſhe is cen mo- 
ie it ſeſle ʒ it does me good to leoke on her. Now if [ 
can harken out ſome wealthy marriage for her, I haue my 
onely deſire. | 
Mas, and well remembred, heer's my neighbour Ploddat! 
hard by, has but one only ſonne,and(letme ſee) l rake it, his 
Lands arc better then five thouſand pounds, now if I can 
wake a match betweent his ſonne & my daughter, and fo 
ioyne 
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ioyne his Land and my mony together,Otwil be a bleſſed 
vnion. Well, Ile in, and get a Scriuener : lle write to him 
about it preſently. But ſtay, hecre comes M. Charms the 
Lawer, Ile deſite him to do ſo much. 

Enter Churme. 

Che. Good morrow M. Cre. 

Gripe. O good morrow M. (harms. 

What ſayes my two debters, that I lent 200. pound to? 
Will they not pay vſe, and charges of ſuit? 

. Fayth Sir I doubt they are bankrouts: © - 
I would you had your — 

Gree. Nay, lie baue all, or Ile ĩmpriſon their bodyes. 
But M. Charm, there is a matter I would fainc haue you doy 
but you muſt be very ſecret. 

Charm. O fir, feare not that, lle warrant you. 

Gripe. Why then this it is: My neighbour Plodda//here- 
by, you know is a man of very faire Land, and hee has but 
one ſonne, vpon whom hee meanes to beſtow all that hee 
has : Now I would make a match betweene my daughter 
Lelia and him: What thinke you of it. 

Charm. Marry I thinke twould be a good match: but 
the young man has had very ſimple bringing vp. 

Gripe, Tach, what care I tor that, ſo he haue Lands and 
living inough, my daughter has bringing vp will ſerue 
them both. How | would haue you to write me a Letter to 
Goodman Ploddal concerning this matter, and Ile pleaſe 
y ou for your paines. - 

Charms, lie warrant you fir, Ile doe it artiſicially. 

Gripe, Doe. good M.Churms:butbe very — haue 
ſome bi ſineſſe this morning, and therefore Ile leaue you a 
whilez and if you will tome to dinner to mee anone, you 
ſhall be very heartily welcome. Exit Gripe. 

Churms. Thankes good fir, Ile trouble you. 

Now twere a good ieſt if I could coſen the old Churle of 
his daughter, and get the Wench for my ſelſe. 
—. am as proper a man as Peter Pladdall: and though 
- his father bee as good a man as mine, yet farre * 
care 
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| — —— ind Iam fre aan bee 
as Calertefetch that I haue. | 8 

It ——— — 

now in the Country a Lawyer, an next degree L 

be a Connicatcher : 

For lle goe neere to coſen old facher ſhare-peany of his 

daughter, Ile caſt about, Ile warranthimy - 

le — — 

— eo 


and betwixt vs, weele — — 

Weeleha the common Law oth I, 

oth tother: 

Werle dolle Loticlike 6 tennis Bail 4% & | Bit. 
Enter old Pleddall, and bi ſoune 99 — ar 
I ALT 1 Yrthrife 

P Ah Tant, an i at! 

thy houſe, and never at home ⸗ . 

You know my minde: will you giue ten hillinges more. 

rent? 4 

I muſt diſcharge you elſe, 


Old mas. AlasLandlord, will you vndoe mee 11 ie ofa a 
great rent — am very poore. 
wil cr. poore ? Y are a very Aﬀe. Lord how my 
ſtomacke —_ at tkartame word(very paare) 
Father, if you loue —— ſonne M ncuet name chat 
ſame word ve 
For lle ſtand 0 ilafſenic to name very poore 
to a man that's oth top of his marriage. | 
Old bw ſonne, art oth top of thy marriage, to 
whom pr 
p Will. — to prettie Pegęe, miſtreſſe Leb purſes 
aug her, 
Out the dapreſt Wench that euer danc'd after a Taber 
and Pipe: 
For he will ſo heele it, and toe it, and trip ity 
O ber buttocks will one = a Cuſtard. 


p. Pdall. 
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F. Dial hen were you with hirt 

| . O Peter, does your mouth water at that? 

| Truly L waz never with hir, but I k a (hall fpeed, . .. 

| For tothex day (aclookt on me & — thats a good 
ſigne (ye lnow: ) and therefore old Siſuer· top, neuer talke 
otchargingordſchargnyg? | + *.- . 
For | teil) ou l am my Fathers heire 12nd if you diſcharge 

me, lc diſchagrmy Peſtilence at you For to let my houſe 
beiore my Leave be out, is cui - chroaterie : and to (crape for 


moe tai » 43 En 
And (ot; ood Grandlſife V ſurie : come father 
Irs be gone. Exe Will and lus father. 
1 Pledda/l. Well, Ile make che beggerly knaues to packe 

r tmnis: 


Tic havementtyarolle, income, and Neat too. & E. 
But ſtay here coepesone: O ti Mi (bom. Y wih = 
Inope ke:brings me {ome good newes. | 
M. Charms, y are well met, I am een almoſt ſtaru'd for mo- 
| > ans take ſome datunable courſe with my Tenants : 
the ile not pay 
Y Charms, Fayth Sir, they ave growne to bee captious 
But Ilemoeoue them with a Habeas Ce. 

Pleddail. Doe, good M. Charney, — any other villa- 
nous ceurſe ſhall pleaſe ou. | 
But what aewes a ? | 

Ch. Faith little news :butheer's a Letter which M. 
Grpe deſired me to deliver you. And though it ſtand ant 
with my reputatiõ, to be a carrier of Letters, yet not know- 
ing: much it might concerne you, I thought it better 
3 ſelſe chen you ſhould be any wayes 

red. a 
Pleddall. Thankes good (ir, and Ile in and reede it. 
| Eat Pleddall and bis ſore. Manes Char, 
Charms, Thus men of teach muſt lbooke ts liue, 
I cry content, and murder where I kiſſe, 


Grie, 
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Gripe takes me for his faichſull friend, 
Imparts to methefſecrets of his heart; 
And Ploddeti thinkes | am as aruea friend, 
To enterpriſe he takes in hand , 
As ever breath'd vnder the cope of heauen : 


But damme me if they findeitfo, 

All chis makes for my auaile, | 

lle ha the wench my ſelfe, ot elſemy wits ſhall falle. Zx#. 
Emer Leliaand N; hers of Flowers. n 4 1 


Celia. Sce how the earth (chu fragrant Spring )is | 
And mantled round in ſweetie Ny mph Flores — 


Heere growes th alluri Roſe, | 4,8 58 2 
Sweete Nine A1. 
Come Nee. gather : t „% LO 
A Crou nc of Rated fhalladomemy heal. 
Ie pranke my ſelſa with Gowers of the prime | 
And thus Ile ſpend away my Primeroſe timo. 

Nerſe. Ruftie,tuftixyareyoufotralicked | : 
O that you knew as much m Ide, ud coole vn. 

Lela. Why what know'lt thou Narft? prethee . 

Nerz. Haie nowes ylaythMbultreſle,. 
You muſt be matcht it mitried to a husband ha, ha, hin, ha, 
a husband yeah , nia ee e tos ieee 

Lua A Husband, Na why thats good neewes,if he 
be a good One. ; 4 5 + | | i . 

Nurſe. A good onequariezhajhaba,hat why woman, 
I heard your father tay. that he would marrie y ou to Peter 
Pad lall that Puck fiſt, that Snudge-ſnout, that Cole-carri- 
erly Clone. Lord. Vould be as good as meat & drinke 
to mee to ſee how the ſoole would wooe y ou, 

L Na, no uſy Father did bus ieſt: ilunkeſi thou that 
I can ſteopelolow tatake a Browne · bread cruſt, and wed 
a Clownethat's brouglit vp ai the Cart? 

Nurſe. Cart quota i Lheele cart youzgſorhe cannat tal 
how ta cou:t you. ; * 

. Ahe, {weete Jogbas is the man, . 
"= I” : B a * ; while 


——— 


O let the ſacred center of my heart. 


WILY' BEGVILDE. 
Whoſe loue is lockt in Lelias tender breaſt, 
This hart hath vow'd, (if heauens doe not denie,) 
My loue witi his in tooinb d in earth thalllye. 
Nu. Peace miſtreſſe, ſtand aſide, here comes ſome : 


body. | 
Enter Sophos, » 

Sophos. Optatic non eſt pes villa pariri: 
age — y —— beames, 
Bchold the earth that mou nes ia ſad attire, 
T he flowers a preſence gin, to 
Whoſetnckiing trares for Leas loſle, 
Do turne the Plains into a ſtanding Poole: . | - 
Sweete Cynthia ſale, cheere vp the drouping Flowers, . 
Let Sopbes once mote ſee a Sunne · ſhine da,, „4 
Imeane faire Lea Natures taiteſt wre, 
Ee once againe the obiect to mine eyes. 19 
O but I wiſhiwvaine, whilſt her I wiſh to ſee, 
Her Father hevbſcures hir from my ſight, 
He pleades my wantof wealth, -- + 
And fayes ie is a barre in Yews; Court. 
How hath fond fortune by her fatall doome, 


Predeſtin'd me to live in hapleſſe hopes, 


Still turning falſe hir fickle wavering wheele; 
And Loues faire goddeſſe, with — cup, 
Inchanteth ſo fond Cwpids poiſoned darts. 
That loue, the only Load of my liſe, 
— drawe my thoughts into a labyrinth, 

t ſtay: | 
What do I ſee, what do mine eyes behold ? 
(O happic ſight) it is faire Lehas face. 
Haile heanens bright nymph, the period of my griefe, 
Sole guidieſſe of my thoughts and author of my ioy, 
. Lela, Sweete Sophos welcome to Lelia, | 
Faire Dine (thag:nians beautious Queene, 
Not ina'fe to iay ſull was when as the Tua Prince, 
Ens, landed on the ſandic ſhores 
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Of Carthage confines, as thy Celia is, 
To ſee her Sophos here arriu d by chance. 
Sepbos. And bleſt be chance that hath conducted me, 
vnto the place where I might ſee my deare, 
As deare to me as is the deareſt life. 
Nurſe. Sir, you may ſee that Fortune is your friend. 
Sophos. Yet Fortune favours fooles. | 
Nurſe, By that conciufion you ſhould not be wiſe. 
L. Foule Fortune ſometime ſmiles on Vertue faire. 
Sophos, Tis then to ſhew her mutabilitie: 
But fince amidſt ten thouſand frowning threats 
Of fickle Fot tunes thrice vnconſtant wheele, 
She daines to ſhew one little pleaſing ſmile, 
Lets doe our beſt falſe Fortune to beguile, 
And take aduantage ot her euer changing moodes. 
Sce, ſee, how Tellus ſpangled mantle (miles, 
And Birdes doechant their rurall ſugred notes 
As rauiſht with our meetinges ſweete delights, 
Since then.there fits for lone, both time and place, 
Let loue andliking. hand in hand imbrace. 
Nwarſe. Sir, ihe next way to win her loue, is to linger her 
ey lure. 
I meaſure my Miſtreſſe by my louely ſelfe, make a promiſe 
to a man, and keep it: I haue but one fault, I nete made pro- 
miſe in my life, but | ſticke to it tooth and naile : Ile pay it 
home yfaith. 
If I promiſe my loue a kiſſe, Ile giue him two : marrie at 
firſt I will make nice, and cry fie, ſie and that will. make 
him come againe and againe, 
lle make him breake his winde with come againes. 
Sophos. But what ſayes Leha to her Sors, or loue? 
Lelia, Ah Sepbor, that fond bling Boy, 
That wringes theſe paſsions from my Sophos hart, 
Hach likewiſe wounded Lela with hi: dart, 
And force perforce,l yeeld the fortreſle vp: 
Heere Sophor take thy Li hand, 
And with this hand, recciuc a loyall hart. 
B 3 High 
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High /ave that ruleth beauens bright Canopie, 

Grant to our loue a — — 25 >] 
Sopher. As ioyes the weary Pilgrime way, 
RS waues ynto the Walterne 0 . 

To ſummon him to his deſired reſt: 
Or as the poore diſtreſſed Mariner, 
Long toſt by Shipwracke on the foming wauss, 
At length beholdes the long wiſht Hauen, 
Although from farre, his heart doth dance for ioy: 
So Loues conſent at 9, 99. minde hath eaſ d, 
My troubled thoughts, by ſwecte content are pleaſ d. 
La My Fatherzecks not Vertue, 
But vowes to wed mee to a man of wealth, 
And iweares, his Gold ſhall counterpoyſe his worth: 
Bur Leia ſcornes proud Afommons golden mines, 
And better likes of Learnings ſacred lore, 
Then of fond — es — mocłkeries: 1 
But Sophes,try thy Wits, and vſe thy vemoſ? aki 
To — my — compaſſe us good - will. . 
Sep. To what faire La wil's, doth Sophos y eeld content 
Yet that's the troublous gulfe my ſilly ſhip muſt paſſe: 
But werc that venture harder to atchiue 
Thea that of I for the Golden flecce, 
Fwould effect it for ſweete Leia ſake, 
Or leaue my ſelſe as witneſſe of my thoughts, 
— How ſay you by that, Miſtreile ? heele doe any 
thing for your ſake, 
La. Fhankes gentle Loue, 
But leaſt my Father thould ſuſpe&, Sp 
Whoſe iealous head with more then Argus eyes, 
Doth meaſure cuery geſture that I vie: 
Ile in. and leave you heere alone, 
Adieu ſweete triend. vntill we meete againe : 
- Come Nar/e follow mee. Em Nurſe and Lelin, 
Sophos. Farewell my Loue. faire fortune be tiiy guide. 
Now Sophe; ue bethinke thy.(clfe ' ; knot. 
How thay may ſt wanker tathers will to. knit this happy 
| " Ala. 
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Alas,thy ſtate is poore,thy Friendes are few 
And feare forbids to tell my fares to friend: "ix 

Well, lle try my fortunes ; 

Ard finde out ſome conuenient time, 

When as her fathers ley ſure beſt ſha!! ſerue 

To conterre with lum about faire Lelis loue. Exit Sophos. 


Euter Gripe,cld Ploddall, Churms,and WU! Cricl et. 
Gripe. Neighbour Tladdall, and Maiſter Churme, 


Lare welcome to my liouſe, 
What newes in the Country Neighbour? vou are a good 
Husband, you ha done ſowing Barley, 1 am ſure. 
Ploddall. Yes ſir (an'tpleale you) a fortnight ſince. 
Cre. Mailter Charms, What ſayes my debterstcan you 
get any mony of them yet? 
Churms, Not yet ſir, | doubt they are ſcarce able to pay, 
You m cene forbeare them awhule, tacyle exclaq me on 
ou elſe. 
, Gripe. Let them exclayme,and hang, and ſtarve, & beg: 
Let mee hamy money. 
Ploddall. Heer's this good-fellow too. Maiſter Ch, 
I muft eene put him and his father ouer into your handesz 
theyle pay me no rent. | 
un. This good-fellow quotha ? I ſcorne that baſe, 
broking, brabbling, brauling, ballarly, bottleuoſ'd, beetle · 
brow?'d, beane · bellied name. 
Why, Robin Goodfellew is this ſame cogging, petifogging, 
crackropes calues · kin companion: 
Put mee and my father ouer to him? old Siluer - top, and 
you had not put mee before my father, I would ha 
Ploddall. What wouldſt ha done? 
ill. I would haue had a ſnatch at you, that I would, 
Charms. What, art a — 
. No, if 1 had been a Dogge, Ivould ha ſnapt e ff 
your noſe ere this, and ſo 1 ſhould haue colend the Dꝛuell 
of a Mary- bone. 


Grie. 
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2 wayes in, and bid tho Boy bring a cup of 
Sacke here fas my friendes. 

Fill. Would you have aSacke far? : 

Cris. Away foole,s cup ofSacke todrinke. 

ml. O, I had thought you would have had afacketo- 
haue put this la cracking cogſoyſt in, in ſtead of a paire 
of ſlockes. | 

Gripe. Away ſoole, gettheein I ſay. 

il. Intothe buttrie you meane? 

Gree. Iprithee doe. | 

Will. Ile make your hogſhead of Sacke rue that word. 

- Exit Will CM. 

Gripe. Nei r Ploddail,| ſent a Letter to you, by Ma- 
ſter Ch, how like you of the motion? ä 

Pladdall. Marrie I like well of the motion : my ſonne 1 
tell you is eene all the ſtay I have: and all my care ia, to haue 
him take one chat hath ſomething : for as the world goes 
now, if they haue nothing they may begge. 
— umnapeny on. by owes rv For I haue 
—— him vp hardly, with browne fac | 
— ing, ny wy and (barlady) wee thinke it 

too. 

qm Tuſſi man, I care not for that, you ha no more chil. 
dren: y oule make him your heire, and giue him your lands, 
will you not? | 


Ploddall Yes, hees eene all I haue, I haue no body elſe to 
beſtow it vpon. 
Grepe. You ſay well. 


Euer W:ll Cricket, and a Boy with Wine 
and a Napkin 
"all. Nay here you, drinke atore you bargaine. 
Gr. Mas,antis a good motion: 3 He fils chem vine gives 
Boy, fill ſome wine. them the oha. 
Here Neighbour and M. Char Idrinketo you. 
Both, We thanke you Sir. 


Will. 
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Wil. Lawer wipe cleane : do you remember? 

Charms. Remember, why? 

Wil. Why ſince you know When. 

Cherms. Since when? 

wil. Why ſince you were bumbaſted, that your lubberly 
5 — would not carrie y onr lobcocke bodie · 

you made an infuſion of your ſtiakiag excrements, 
in your ſtalking implements: 
O you were plaguy fray d, and ſowlyraide. 

Grpe. Prithee peace Will. Neighbour PAAul, what ſay 
you to this match: ſhall it go forward ? 

Pladdall. Sir, that muſt be as our children like. 

For my ſonne, I thinke I can tule him: 
Marrie, I doubt your daughter will hardly like of him, 
God wot, hee's ve — 

Gripe. My daughters mine to command, haue I not 
brought her vp to this ? | 
She ſhall haue him: Ile rule the roſte for that, 

Ile giue her pounds and crownes, gold and ſiluer: 
Ile way her downe in pure angell gold; 
Say man, iſt a match? | 

Pladdall. Faith I agree. 

Churms, But Sir, if you giue your daughter ſo large a 
dowrie, youle haue ſome part of his land conueied to her 
by iointure. | 3 
- Gripe. Les marrie that Twill: 

And weeledeſire your helpe for conueiance. 

Ploddall. I, good Maſter (hm, and you ſhall be very 
well contented for your paines. 

Will. I marrie, thats it he lookt for all this while. 

Cum. Sir I will do the beſt I can. 

will. But Landlord, l can tell you newes yfaith: 

There is one Sophor, a braue Gentleman, heeſe wipe your 
ſonne Peters nole, of Miſtreſſe Lelia:I can tell you heloues 
her well. 

Gripe. Nay, I trow : 

Will, Yes I know, for _ ſure I ſaw them 2 

r 
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ther at Poap-noddie,in her Cloſer. 


Gripe. But I am ſure ſhe loves him not. 

Wl, Nay, I dare take it on my death ſhe loves him, 
For hees a ſcholler: and ware ſchollets, they have tricks for 
loue yfaythy for with alitle Logicke and Pitome coll, 
they le make a Wench doe any thing. 
Landlord, pray yee be not angry with mee, for ſpeakeing 
my conſcience. 

In good ſay th, your ſoone Peter's a very Clowne to him: 
Wh , hee's as fine a man as a Wench can ſeein a ſummers 
* Ye 


Gripe. Well, chat ſhall not ſetue his turne, Ile croſſe him, 

I warrant ye. | 

I'm glad I know it: I have (uſpetediica great while. 

Sephes? Why what's Sophos? a baſe fellow. 

Indeed hee has a good wit, and tan ſpeake well, 

He's a ſcheller forſooth: one that has more wit chen monyy 

And Ilike not chat: hee way beg for all that. 

Schollers? Why what are Scbollers without mony? 
Floddall. Fayth eene like Puddings without Suct, © 
Grize. Come Neighbour, ſend your ſonne to my houſe, 

For he ſhall be welcome to mee: 

And my Daughter ſhall entertaine him kindly. 

What? I can, and will rule Lu 

Come, let: in, lle diſcharge Sophos from my — 

ly. E xeunt Gripe and Plad dall, and ( burms. 
Will, A liorne plague of this mony, 

For it cauſeth many Hornes to bud: 

And for mony many men are hornd. 

For hen Maydesare forc'd to loue where they like not, 

It makes them lie where they ſhould not. 

Ile be hangd,if ere Miſtreſſe Leia will ha Peter Ploddall, 

I ſweareby this button cap, (doe you marke) 

And by the round, ſound, and profound contents(do you 

vnderftand) 

Ot this coſlly Codpeece, (being a good proper man as 
yee (ce) that I could get her as ſoone as hee, my felfe. 


Yim 
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And if I had not a meneths mind in an other place, - 
I would haue a fling at her thats flat: | 
But I muſt ſet a good holiday face ont, | 
And goa woeing to prettie Pegge: well, Ile too her — 
While tis in my minde ? But tay, lle ſee how 1 ean woe 
fore I goe : they ſay, vſe makes perfectneſſe: 

e you now, ſuppoſe this were Pegge, 
— = my cap oth to ſide on this falhion ( deyeeſee?) 
t 271, 
— bony, ſuger candie Pegge; 
Whoſe face mere faire then Brocke my fathers Cow, 
Whoſe eyes doe ſhine like bacon rine, 
Whoſe lips are blew of azure hew;- — 
Whoſe crooked noſe downe to her chin doth bow, 
For you know I muſt begin to commend her beautie, 
Andthen [ will tell her plainely,that I aminloue with her 
ouer my high ſhooes, and then [will tell her, that Idoe no- 
thing of nights but ſleepe and thinke on her, and ipecially 
ofmornings: 
And that does make my ſtomackee ſo riſe,that Ile beſworn, 
I can turne me three or foure bowles of portedge ouer in a 
morning a fore breakefaſt. 


Enter Robin good-fellow. 
Robin How now firra, what make you heare; 
with all that timber in your necke ?: a 
ll. Timber? Sounds, I thinke he be a witch, 
How knew he this were Timber? ; 
Mas lle ſpeake him faite, and get guton's companie: ſor h 
am afraid on him. 
Robin. Speake man, what art afraid ? what makeſt here? 
Will. A poore fellow Sir, ha bin drinking two or three 
pots of ale at an alehouſe, and ha loſt my way Sir. 
Robin. O. nay then | ſee: thou art a good fellow, 
Sceſt thou not Maſler Charm the Lawer to day? 
ill. No Sir, would you ſpeake with him. 
Rob, I marric would I. 


G 4 Wil. 
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will. If l ſee him, Ile tell him you would ſpeake with 
him. = 
Robin. Nay ,prethee ſtay: who wilt thou tell him would 
ſpeake with him ? 
Will. Marrie you fir. 
Kobin. I, who am | ? 
Will. Fayth fir, I know not. 
Robin. If thou ſeeſt him, tell him Robin Good-fellow would 
ſpeake with him. 
- Will, O Iwill fir. Exit Will Cr. 
Kelim, Mas, the fellow was afraide, 
I play the Bug beare whereſoere | come, 
And make them all afraid: 
But heere comes Maiſter (hm. 


Emer Charms. | I. 

Felle w Robin, God ſaue you, I haue been ſee - 
king for you in every Ale - houſe in the Towne. 

Robin, What, Maiſter Churm(? What's the beſt newes 
abroad ? tis long ſince ſee you. 

. Fayth little newes: but yet Iam glad I have 
met with you, 
I have a matter to impart to you, wherein you may ſtand 
mein ſome ſtead, and make a good benefit to your ſelfe : if 
we can deale cunningly, twill be worth a doble fee to you, 
(by the Lord.) 

Robm. A doble fee? ſpeakeman, what iſt? 
If it be to betray mine one Father, lle do't for halfe a fee: 
And for cunning, let mee alone. 

Chum. Why, then this it is. 
Here is Maiſter Gripe hard by, a Clyant of mine, a man of 
mightie wealth, who has but one Daughter; her Dowricis 
her waightin Gold: 
Now fir, this old penny father would marrie her to one 
Peter Ploddail, rich Ploddals ſonne and heire: 
Whom though his father meancs to leaue very rich, 
Ycthee's a very idiot and browne-bread Clowne : 


WILY BEGVILDE. 


And one, knew the Wench does deadly hate 
And though their friendes haue giuen their ſull conſent, 
And both agreed on this vnequall match, 
Let I know that Zefa will neuer martie him: 
But there's another riuall in her love, one Sepher, 
And hee's a Scholler. 
One whom I thinke faire Lælia dearely louts, 
But her father hates him as he hates a Toad 
For hee's in want, and Gripe gapes after Gold, 
And ſtill relies vpon the old ſayd ſaw, 
Si mul attulers,C+c. | 
Robin. And wherein can I doe you any good in this ? 
Charms, Mary thus fir. 
] am of late growne paſting familar with M. Gre: 
And for Pladdall, hee takes moe for his fecand ſelfe: | 
Now fir, Ile fit my ſelfe to the old crummy Churles hu. 
mors, and make them beleeue Ile perſwade Lelia to marry 
Peter Ploddall, and ſo get free acceſſe tothe Wench at my 
leaſure: | 
ow oꝰ th other ſide, Ile ſall iu with the Scholler, and him 
Ile handle cunningly tooʒ 
= tell him that Lelia has acquainted mee with her loue to 
im: 
And for becauſe her Father much ſu es the ſame, 
Hee mewes her vp as men doe mew their Hawkes, 
And ſo reſtraines her from her Sopbo; fight: 
Ile ſay, becauſe ſhe doth repoſe meretruſt 
Offecrecie in mee, then in another man, 
In courteſie ſhe hath requeſted mee, 
To doe her kindeſt greetings to her Loue. 
Robin, An excellent deuiſe, yfaith. 
Charm. | ir, and by this meanes, Ile make a very gull 
of my fine Diogenes. : 
I ſhall know his ſecrets euen from the very bottome of his | 
heart. . 
Nay mere ſir, you ſhall ſee mee deale ſo cunningly, that he 


hall — re * 5 
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When God knowes Iven, nothing leſſe. 
vi h ee neſcit, neſort vinere. i 
obis, Why, this will be ſport alone: 
But what would you have me doe in this action? 
— Merry as I play with to hand, play you with 


tother. 

Fall you aboard with Peter Ploddal, - | 

Make him beletue youle workemiracles, 

And that you have a Powder will make Lu loue him: 

Nay what will he nat belecve, and takeall that comes (you 

know my minde) x 

— ofthe one, and a Gooſe of the 

other. 

And if wee can invent any deuiſe, to bring the ſcholer in 

diſgrace with her: I doe not doubt but with your to. 

creep berweertethe barke & the tree, and get Lela my ſelſe. 

* — Tuſh man, l haue a deuiſe in my head already to. 

2 6 
But they ſay her brother Fetus loues him dearely. 
c. Tethers out ofthe Coutrey, 

He followes the drume and the flagge. | 

He may chance tobe kild with a double Canon before bee 

come home againe : 

But whats your deuiſe ? 

Robin, Marrie lle doe this 1 

Ile frame an Inditement againſt Sophor, in maner and forme. 

of a Rape, and the next Law day you ſhall preferre itz that. 

ſo Lelia may loath him, a 

Hir Father ſtill deadly hate him, 

And the young Gallant her brother vtterly forſake him. 
Churms, But how ſhall we prooue it? . 
Robin. Sounds weele hire ſome Strumpetor other to be 

ſworne againſt him. 

(bares. Now (by the ſubſtance of my ſoule) tis an ex- 
cellent deniſe. 

Well, Tets in, Ile firſi try my cunning otherwiſe, 2 

fayle,weele try this concluſion. Excs 
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Enter Mother Midnight Nurſe, ge. 
Aſother Adi. Y faith Ado et, you muſt ecne take your 
Daughter Pegge home againej \ 
For ſheele not berul'd by mee. ; 

Nurſe. Why Mether? What, will he notdoc? \ 

Mother CAL Faith ſhe neither did, nor does, nor will 
doe any thing: Ry | 
Send her to*th Market with Egges ; ſheele fell them, and 
ſpend the money: 
Send her to make a Pudding, ſlieele put in no Suet 
Shecle lun out a nights — and come no more 
home till day e: | 
Bid her come to bed, ſheele come when ſhe liſt: 
Ah tis a naſtie ſhame to ſee lier bringing vp... 

Nwr/e, Out you Rogue, you artant, &c. 
M bat, know'ſt not thy Granam ? 85 4 

Pegge. Ikno her to be a teaſtie old ſoole, 

Shees neuer well, but grunting in a corner. 

Aotter CM. Nay ſheele campe( l warrant yee. 

O ſhe ha's atongue. | ITO | 
But Aar get, ene take her home to your Miſtriſſe, and there 
Ekeepe her: ſor lle keepe her no longer. 

Nun. Mother, pay yee take ſome paines with her, and 
ke t a while lougerzand if ſhe doe not mende, lle beat 
her blacke and blew : y faith lle not fayle you Minion. 

Mother OM. Faith,at thy requeſt, lie take her home and 
try her a weekelonger. CD 

Nwrſe, Come on 2 our Granam, and be 
a good Wench, and you (hall ha my — 

Mother M. Come follow vs good Wench. 

Exeunt Mother Mid.and Nurſe : maxct Peg. 

Pepe. I, farewell, faire weather after you. P 

Yourblefring quotha? Ile not giue a ſingle halpenny fort- 
Who would liue vnder a mothers roſe, & a Granams tong? 
A Maide can not loue, or catch alip clip, or a lap — — 
heer's ſuch tittle tattle, and doe not ſo, and be not ſo light, 
and be not fo fond, and doc not kiſſe, and doe not * 
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I cannot tell what, 

And I muſt love, an I hang for'e. Sbee ſmgee, 

¶ ſweete thing is Lone, 

That ralss both beart and mind : 

There u no comfort in the World, 

To Wornen that are bende. 

Well, Ile not ſtay with her: Stay quo'tha? 

Tobeyold and 101d at, and tumbled, and thumbled, and 
toſt and turn'd, as Iam by an old Hagge, 

I will not, no I will not yfayth. 


Emer Will Cricket. 

But tay, I muſt put on my ſmirking lookes, and ſmy+ 
ling countenance: . 
For heere comes one makes bomination ſuit to be my 
ſprus d husband. ä 

will. Lord, — heart would ſerue mes to ſpeake to 
her, now ſhe talkes of her ſprus d husband. 

Well, Ile ſet a good ſace ont, 

Now lle clap mee as cloſe to her as I buttockes of a 
cloſe ftoole, and come oucrher with my rowling, rattling, 
rumbling eloquence. 

Sweete 2 P, ge, fine Peege,daintic Pegge, braue 
Pegye, kind Pegge,comely Pegge,my nutting, my ſweeting, 


my my my honnie, my bunaie, my Ducke, y 
and m ing: * n 

Grace me with thy pleaſant eyes, 

And loue without Tala 8 

And caſt not with thy crabbed lookes, 

A proper man away. 


Peege- Why Wham, What's the matter : 

1.1. What's the matter, quotha? 

Fayth I ha been in a faire taking for you a bots on you: 

For tother day after I had ent you, preſently my bellic 

beganto le: 

What's the — 4 | 

With that I bethought wy ſelfe, and the ſweete comporte- 
ARANCE 
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nance of that ſame ſweet round face of thine came into my 

minde: 

Out went I, and Ile be ſworne Il was ſo neere taken, that l 

was faine to cut all my Poynts. N 

And doſt heare Pegge? 

It chou doſt not grant mee thy good will in the way of 

marriages 

Firſt and formoſt Ile run out of my cloathes,and then out 

of my wits for tree. =Y 

c Prev Nay , I would be loth you ſhould doe ſo 
r mee, 1 
Will, Will you looke merrily on me, aud lose me then? 

7 Fay th I care not greatly if I doe. 

il Cue aot greatły if | doe? what an aciſwer's that?- 
If thou wilt fay, I Pegge take thee V to my ſpruce 
Husband. 

Peg. Why ſo | will; but we muſt haue more compagie 
* — 3 

Will. That not: ore of young men 
and Maydes heere. | 

Peg. Why then heer*'s my hand. 
will Fayth thats honeſtly ſpoken : ſay after mee: 
I Pegge Pudding, promiſe thee William Cricket, 
That lle hold thee for mine owne ſweete Lilly, 
While I haue a head in mine eye, anda face on my noſe, 
a mouth in my tongue, and all that a woman ould haue 
from the crowne of my ſoote, to the ſoale of my head: 
Ile claſpe thee and clip thee, coll thee and kitle thee, 
Till I be better then naught,and worſe then nothing: 
When thou art ready to ſſeepe, lle be ready to ſnort : 
When thou art in health, [le be in gladueſſe: 
When thou art ficke, Ile be readie to die: 
Whenthou art mad, lla tun out of my wits : 
And therevponl ſtrike thee good lucke: 
Well ſayd yſaith : | 
Olc fadein my hoſe to pocket thee im my heart. 
Come my heart of geid, _— a dance at the making 

VP 
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- — this match: 

ike vp Tom Piper. davence. 

Come Pegge, lletake the paines to bring 1 —2 , 

And attwylight,looke for mee againe. Exeunt. 
Emter Robin Goodfcllow and Peter P loddall. 


Robin. Come hi-ther my honeſt friend: M. Charms told 
met you had a ſute to mee, 
= _ Robin Goodf 

Peter. e fir, is your name Ros Goodfellow? 

Ri. — 1s Robin Goodfellow. 

Peter. Mary fir, Iheare y*are a very cunning man fir 
And ſirreuerence of your worſhip fir, I aw going a woe- 
ing to one Miſtreſſe Lelia. a ewoman here hard by: 
Pray ye ſir, tell me how I ſhould behaue my (clfe, to get 
her to my Wife? 

For ſir, there is a Scholler about her: 
Now if you can tell me, how I ſhould wipe his noſe of her, 
I would beſtow a fee of you. 
Robin, Let mee ſce't, andthou ſhalt ſee what Ile ſay to 
. thee. He gies lum money 
Well, follow my counſell,and lle warrant thee; 
Ne giue thee a Loue-powder for thy Wench, 
And a kind ef Nx vomica in a potion, ſhal make her come 
off yfayth. 

Peter. Shall Itrouble you ſo faire to take ſome paines 
with meer 
Lam loth to haue the dodge. 

Robin, Tuſh, feare not the dodge; 

Ne rather put on my flaſhing redde Noſe, and my flaming 
Face, and come wrapt in a Calues · kin and cry bo ho: 

Ile fray the Scholler I warrant thee. 

But firſt goets —— thou canſt doe 

Perhaps ſſ eelc loue thee without any further adoe: 


But thou mull tell her, thou haſt a good ſtocke, ſome hun- 
derd ot two ay exe, & that wil ſether 


hard] warrant thee. 
For 
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— — Male, Ins once in good comfort to haue co 

a Wench 

——— — — 

Itold her 1 had a hundred pound land 2 yeare, in a place 

where | have nec the breadrh of my Ble Lager 

I promiſed her to infeoffe her in Feurtie — 

ef it: and I ddunke of my — fie had had — 

ood a Face a thine, 

—— — curſt the tame that euer ſhee 
in 


And thus muſt thou doe — lye, and 
And thou ſhalt _ 
Pet. I need not ſo;for = ſay, and ſay true, 


Ihaue Lands and Living inough gh for a countrie fellow. | 
A. Barlady ſo had not l, L was faineto cuccrench.es 
many times I doe: 
But now experience hath taught mee ſo much eraſe, that 
waccell in cunning. 
Peter. Well 2 then Ile be bold to truſt your cunning, 
and ſo [le bid youfarewell,and goe forward; 
Veto her, thats Rat. 
Robin, Doe ſo: and les me hearehow you ſpeede... 
Perer. That I will fir, Exu Peter. 
| Robin. Well, a good beginning, makes a good end, 
Heer's ten groates for doing nothing: 
I con Maiſter Charms thankes for this, 
For this was his deuiſe , 
And therefore lle goe ſeckehim out, and giue him a quart 
ob Wine, 
And know ofhim how he deales withthe Scholler. Exit. 


Emer (norms and Sophor. | 
EF Charms, Why? looke you fir, by the Lord I can but 
wonder at her Father, 
Hee knowes you+o be a Gentlemat of good bringing vp, 
And though your wealth be not anſwerableto his, 


Yet by heaucns I thinke, you are worth to doe farre bet» 
D 2 tea 
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ter then Lia, yet I know ſhe loves you dearely. 
Sophos, The great Tartarian Emperour Tawor Cham, 
Joyde not ſo much in his imperial Crowne, 
As Sophos ioyes in Leliu hep*t-for loueʒ 
Whoſe lookes would pierce an Adamantine heart, 
And make the proud beholders ſtand at gaze, 
Todraw Loues picture from her glauncing eye. 
( Ver. And I wil ſtretch my wits vnto he higheſt ſtraine, 
To ſurther Sopher in his withr deſires. 
Sophos, Thankes gentle (ar. Enter Cripe. 
— _ a while, here comes her - Fn 
muſt ſpeake a word or two with him. fpeakerto be b 
— I. hele giue you your — — 
Sopher. God fave you fir. 18 
Grape. O Maiſter Sophos, I haue longed to ſpeake with 
= a great while, ty 7; 
heare you ſeeke my daughter Lia loue, 
hope you will not ſeeke to diſhoneſt mee, nor diſgrace 
my Daughter. 
Sophos, No fir, a man may aſkea yea, 
A Woman may fay nay. 
Shce is in choy ce to take her choyce: 
Yet I muſt conteſle Iloue Lelia. 
| Gripe, Sir, I muſt be plaine with you: Ilikenot of yaur 
oue, 
Lelia's mine, Ile chooſe for Leha, 
And therefore | would wiſh you not to frequent my houſe 
any more : 
Its better for you to ply your Booke, and ſecke for ſome 
referment that way, then to ſeeke for a Wife before you 
— how to maintaine her. 
Sophos. I am not rich, I am not very poore: 
I neither want, nor euer ſhall exceed , 
The meane is my content, I live twixt two extreames. 
Gripe. Well, well. I tel yee, l like not ye ſheuld come to 
my heuſe, and preſi me ſo proudly to match your = 
pedigice with my Daughter Leh, and therefore] charge 
you 
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—— det jo of aſ wy grovnd, me no more at my 
ouſe: 0 


— Learning withowe Lining], | | 
. Sopbes, Hee needes ust ger, thasthe Diuell drives, 
See Unrtzs ſine Cenſu Exit Sophos, 
Grye. O M.Churme,cry yon mercy fir, I ſaw not you: 
I thinke 1 have ——— with a flea in his 
eare. 6 | 
I trow hecle come no move at aby houſe. | 
Charms. — he do, ps mey indite him for com- 


* of y our 

wp lle — and Feepe in my ante, 
She Gall neither goe to hin nor tend to him: 
Ile watch her (Ie warranther.) | 
Before God, Maiſter (barn, it is the peeuiſheſt girle that 
ever I knew in my lite, ſhce will not berul'd, I doubt: 
Pray j e ſir. doe you indeawour to perſwade her to take 
Peter Ploddall. 

Charms. 1 warrant ye, Ile perſwade her feate not. 


4e Exeunt, 
Enter Lelia and Nurſe. 


1. 

Lelia, What rear ſejſerh on my heauie heart? 
Conſuming care poſſeſſeth every — — 
Heart -lad B k his heere 
Within the clofureof my wofull breaſt , 
And blacke Def] — Vron Scepter ſtandes, 
And guides my thoughts, downe to 155 bateſull Cell. 
The wanton Windes with whiſtling murmure beare 
My pearcing plaints along the deſart Plaines : 
And Woods and Groues doe eccho foorth my woes: 
The Ecarth below relents in chriftall teares, 
When Heavens aboue, by ſome malignant courſe 
Offarall — are authors of my — 
Fond Loue, goe hide thy Shaſtes in Follies den, 
And let the World forget thy Childiſh force, 


Or elle flye, flye, pierte * tender breaſt, 
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wring 
Nurſe. Wh —— 
— engs et 
on are in bed? 
int Eronerd 
Would Atrepo- 
And ſomake laviſh ofmy leathed ieee: 
1 — —-„- ) 
ſo giue better fortunes to my love 
Ways nota we apriogerto mins own ſachr 
. him to vſe youſo too. 
Botbeafy cheare Miſtreſle, —— — 
— — from him, (Ile war · 
rant yec,)and if he wil ſend you a kiſſe or two, lle bring itz 
— — 
arry I can not blame you ſor louing of S bes, 
why) —— . — 
ſtreſſe out vponꝰ 3, wipe your eyes, 
— — 0 
Enter Peter Ploddall. 
Peter, Miſtreſſe L. God ſpeed you. 
L. — nao emacs SANE 
doing nothing, | 
Peter, I were as yood f a god werdas a bod. 
LA. Burt its more wi is * they 
ſpeake to no purpoſe | 
Peter, My pupoſewwineyos 4 
Lie. SEE mine is neuer to wed you 
Peer. Bclike, y ate in love with ſome body elle. 
Nwujſe. No, but ſbees luſtily promil's : 
— Long cu with lang rifle by yourGdedo youlacke 
a Wiſe 
Peter, Call yo this a riſle dia good Backe "#0 


: Ae. Why * with Backe ſword, let 7 5 
dc 


P: v7: 
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Leia, What would you withweer , 
Peter. Marry, have beard very well of you and ld has 
And he has ſent mee to a wocing, 
nn 5 ra — Tr 
manta well _— 
wr ye» NOR Husbandmans 
ſs. neon 
eter, Marry, Lands and Liui 
————— 
L. much of your Wealch F 
L. Fayth bane — 3 
Peter. , no but a | Home- 
Cee — — — 
great es of Sheepe, flockes af Gecfe, 
Capona,znd Heng cad Dackes: Owebanee Sine yeadef 


— beer 'i a fine weather for my Fathers 

L, I cannot live content, in diſcontent : 

For as no Muſicke can delight the carcs, 

Where all the of Di are compoſed: 

So Wedlocke will ſtill conſiſt in iarres, 
Where in condition there's no ſympathie: 

Then reſt your ſelfe contented ich this anſwere, 

] cannot loue. 

Peter, Its no matter what you ſay : for my Father told 
me thus much before I came, that you would be ſomthing 
mice at firſt; but hee bade mee like you nere the worle for 
that, ſor I were the liker to ſpeed. 

L. Then you were beſt leaue off your ſuite till ſome 
other time: and when my leaſure ſcrues mee to loue yon, 
Ile ſend you word. : 

Par. Will you? well then Ile take my leaue of you, 
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and if lay heare from you, He pay the Meſſenger well 
for kis paines. 
But ſtay : Gods death, l had almoſt forgot my felfe, 
Pray'celet me kifſe your hand ere I goe. 

Nur. Faith Miſtreſſe, his mouth runs awater for a kiſſe: 
A little would ſerue his turne belike: 


Leet him kiſſe your hand. | 
Leha, le not ſticke for that. He kiſſer her hand. 
Peter. Miſtreſſe Celia, God be with you. 

La. Farewell Peter. Exer Peter. 


Thus Lucre ſet in golden Chaire of ſtate, 

When Learning's bid, Stand by, and keepes aloofe: 
This greedie humor fats my fathers vaine, 

Who gapes for nothing but for golden gaine. 


Enter Chur. | 
Nurſe. Miſtreſſe, talce heed you ſpeake nothing that will 
beare action, for here comes M. Charm: the Pettifogger. 
Charms, Miſtreſſe Lelia, reſt you merry: 
What's the reaſon you & your Mſe walke here all alone? 
Lia. Becau ls defire no other companic but our 
ewne. 
Chum. Would | were then your owne, 
That I might kcepe you companie. 
Nwurſe, O fir, you and hee that is her owne, are farre a- 
ſunder. 
Churms, But if ſhee pleaſe, wee may be neerer. 
. — That can not bee: mine owne is neerer then my 
elfe: 
And yet my ſelfe, alas, am not mine owne; 4 
Thoughts, Feares, Deſpaires, tenne thouſand dreadfull 
Dre ames: 
Thoſe are mine owne, and theſe doe keepe me companie. 
( —_ Beſore God, I muſt confeſſe, your Father is too 
cruell, 
To keepe you thus ſequeſtred (rom the u orld, 
To ſpend your prime of youch, thus in obſcuritie, 
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And fecketo wed you to an idiot ſoole, % Lak 
That no wet not how to vſe him ſelſe: ', 
Could my deſertes but anſwere my deſires, 38 
I ſweare by So/ faire Phabur ſiluen eye, 
My heart woald wiſh no higher to aſpire, 
Then to be grac'd with Laa lone. 
By Ic, I cannot play the diſſembſer, 
And woe my loue with courting ambages, 
Ltkeone whoſe loue hangs on hisfmooth 
But in a word, Itell the ſumme ofmy defircs, - 
I louefaire Lelia. 5 
By her my paſsions dayly are inereaſ d, N 
And I muſt die, vnleſſe by Laliar loue they be releaſ d. 
Celia. Why Maſter Charm, I had thought you had bin 
my fa Counſellor in alt theſe ations. * 
Nay, danmne mee if l bee: c 
By Heauens, ſweete Nymph 1 am not. | = 
Nurſe. Maſter Charms, you are one can dot much with 
her father: and if you loue her as. you ſay, perſwade him 
to vſe her more kindly, and giue her libertie to rake her 
choyſe: for theſerhademariages proouenotwell, 
(rms. I proteſt | will, 
Lilia. So Telia ſhall accept thee as her friend 
Meane while, Narſe lets in: | 
My long abſence [ knew, will make my father muſe. 
Exennt Lelia and Nurſe. 
Churms, So Lelia ſhall accept thee as herſnend: 
Who can but ruminate vpontheſe wordes 
Would ſhe had ſayd, herloue: 
But tis no matter firſt e, and then goe z | 
Now her friend : the next degree, is Leharloue. 
— lle perfwade her ſather to let her haue a little more 
libertie. 
But ſoft, Ile none of that neither, 
So the Scholler may chaunce cooſen mee. 
Perſwade him to keepe her in ſtill: | 
And before ſhele haus Peter — ſhele hane any ven 
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— 9 > 9» yang 
Why Ile warrant ye, ſheele be glad EY with ene 


atlen 

Hang him that has no ſhiftes: - 

I id Sopbes,to further him in his ſuite: 
But if l doe, lle be pecłct ta death with Hens. 


I ſwereto Gripe, I would perfwade Lalia to loue Petr Pla- 


— tenghe, 
Tut, whats an etbe? euery man for himſelſe: 
6—— FaUNge. Exit. 


; Emer Frau, ſolus. Fen;t 4 #. 3 


Feten. Thus have I paſt che wes of the ſea, 
By — — 


Bad male ae betta, ga. 
w rumpets (ound T ancara to the ſight 
— — og 


Vpon native =_ 
—— — — — 


Vatothy Fathers — —— deareſt friends : 
And if that flll thy aged Sire ſuruive, 

1 hy preſence will reuiue his drouping ſpirits, (blood 
And cauſe his withered cheekes be ſprevt with youtbfull 
Where death of late was portraid to the quicke. 


But ſoft, who comes heere? Stand aſide. 
Emter Robin Goodfellow. 
Robin. | wonder heare not of Maiſter Chu, 
] would ſaine know how he (| hi 
And what ſucceſſe he hatin Laa love ; 
Well, if he coeſcn the Scholler of her, 


T would make my worſhip laugh: 
— if hee haue her, het may ſay, God a-mercy Ni Good- 
ellow. 


Oh, ware a good head, as long as vou liue. 
Why, Maidler Grjohocafter beyond che Moone, 
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And (bem; is the ondy mau hee in truſt wth his 
daughter, and (Ile warrant) the oidChurlemoukdtake i 
vpon his ſaluation, that hee will her to marne 
Peter Ploddall: But lle make a foole of Parer Phaddatl, 
Ile looke him vc face, and picke his purſe, 
— — 
of his . 
Andifhe cx dee ſo, 
— — — kim of his Gold to 
ow for $ im weare the Willow Garland, 
And play , 
And plucke his Hatdowac in his ſullen eyes, 
And thinke on L intheſe deſare Groves : 
Tis yaoughfor him es haue ber in his thoughts, 
Although be nere imbrace her in his armes. 
But now, there's a ſine deuiſe comes in my head, 
To ſcarre the Scholler: | 
on 
ay, w 
Among(t theſe Woods and melancholy Shades 
And on theBarke of every Tree, 
In the tenour of his hapleſſe 
— when hee's at Den Alter at — 
ePutmeonmy great carnation Noſe, - 
And wrap — z rewiing Calues kin ſuite, 
And come like ſome Hob- goblin, or ſome Diuell 
Aſcended fromthe grieſly pit of Hell, | 
And like a Scarbabe,make him take his legges: 
Ite play the Diuell, l warrant ye. Fa 
Fortunatwe, And if you doe (by this hand) Ile play the. 
Bluſh Ferm, at the baſe cenceit, 
To ſtand aloofe,like one that's in a traunce, | 
And with thine eyes behold that miſereant lape, ' 
(Whoſe tongue more venome then the 
Beforethy face thus tauntthy deareſt fri 
I, thine owne Faches with * teams, 
2 


Thy 
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Thy fifter Lal, ſhee is and fold, 

And learned S — — ſriend, 

—_— a _—_— chitbaſe curſed crew, 
amacd Vagrane runnagates: 

But heere inſightof (acred Heauens, | ſweare, 

By all the ſorrowes of the Spi ſoules, 

By Mar: bis bloody Blade, and faire Balla Bowen, 

] vow, theſe eyes ſhall nere <behold my fathers face, 

Theſe feete ſhall neuer paſſe theſe deſart plaines: 

But 1 wander in theſe Woods, 

Vntill I finde out Sophos ſecret walkes, 

And ſound thedepth of all their — drifes: 

Nor will I ceaſe vntill theſe bands revenge 

Th'iniurious wrong that's offred tomy 

Vpon the workers of this ſtratageme. 


Eee. 


7 e tell what to doe, 

Pegge. ita cannot tell what to 

2 I cannot tell who: 

Out vpon this Love: 

For wot you what? Ihaue ſutors comes huddle, twoes 
vpon twoes, and threes vpon threes: and what thinke 

— 
I muſt chat & kifſe an eee d-. 


Enter Will (riches and liſſer ber 
*il. A bargine ytayth : ha my ſweete hoany-ſops, 
_ou dooſt thout 1 

. Well | thanke you , now 1 ſce y'ure a 
of your word. 
1. Aman of my word quotha? why I acre broke 

in my life that I kept. 

7. No — —— 

he you had 


— We 


19119016 


FooletO ig. er eee 
I cannot brooke ſuch a cold — — Sine - 
but ſuch an other word, —— een 
ofthy — 

Mother M. Nay u, pray yee be net angry, ves 
muſt beare with old folkes, 
They be old and teaſtie,hotand hae; ſet not your. witte 
againſt mine, Wilkes, 
Forl thought you no harme by my troth.. * 
= Well your good words have omeching aide ary 
coller 
— — be ſo boldto comes your bouſe now ' 
an to e Pegge companie? 
poke ae, bein thy good heart and tho ö 

not: : 
wm — ce of a Barley Bag · or 
pie -pudding, 


— tes very heartily welcome,that thou ſhalt, 
And Pre lb thee welcome 00 pray y ye Maide, bid 
him — — by my vayber's 
a r 

Figs Gra ——— ſee him daunce, tweuld 
doe your heart good: | 
Lor twould make any body loue him, to ſee how ſinely 
; — prither heme bouſe with 

s Foc tomy 

. and leurnã to know the 
E 3. way 


WILY! BEGVILDE: 


way againe another time. 
wil. K — 
Come Pegge. 


Emer Grie, — — . 
Ploddall. — — 
an e, 7. ha? 
4 — By — leave maiſter 
Welcome Peter, give me 7 hand: th'art 1 
— thi's a good proper tall fellow, Neighbour : call 


vp your head: wheres 


Boy? 
— A goodpreie ſquare Springold fir, 
Gripe. Pe, you ſecne my — I am ſure:how 
dee you hlechee + 
What ſayes ſhee to you? 


ar. Fayth Ilike her well, & L havebroken my minde 
to her, and ſhe would (ay neither I nor no: 
But, thanke God — — ood friends, 
For ſhe let me kiſſe — bad, Farewell Peter, 
And therefore I thinke I am like enough to ſpeede: 
How thinke you Maiſter Chun 

Churms, Marry | thinke ſo too, 
For ſhedid ſhew no token of any dillike of your motion, 
did ſhee ? 

Peter. No nota whit ſir. 

Charms. Why, then I warrantyee : 
For we hold in our Law, that, Iden oft nan apparare & now 


705 . Maiſice ci, Ipcey you doe ſo much as call 
ughter hither. 

I will cher ſure hecre ti Peter Pladdall, and Ile defire 
you to be a witneſſe. 

Chun. With all my heart ſir. £xit Charms. 

4 —— — M. Churmris 

good Lawer : for Ile warrant, you cannot ſpcake 

he has Law for it ad wwgrers. 
uu 
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—_— 
. 
Emter Chu, Lelia, aud N 
Lela. Father did you ſend for mee? | 
* IWench Idi : come hicher Lt gue mee thy 


— Cb, I pray you beare witneſſe, 
I here give Laliato Pe. Pladdall. Sheplac ney hr hand, 
Hew now? 

Nwrſe. Sheele none, ſhe thankes you ſir, 

We Will ſhe none? Why how now, I ſay? 


willy you — — — Father? — beggage 


ENTS ou — 
And will you doeas y ou be hs 


Gay I lay bang, — be gone, packe Llay's 


my ſight 
Thou nere ets Penny-worth of this: 
1 do not vſe to 2 200 a --— 
on —— — and Nuns. 
— * your ſelſe: ſhees young, 
On — ol [4 Scholler bankers a- 
bou i her ſo vnto ward: 
But lie home, Ile ſet her a harder taske : 
De keep her in, & looke to her a litle better then ] ha done, 
Ile make her haue little minde of gaddiug, I warraat her. 
Come Neighbour, ſend your —— to my houſe, for hee's 
welcome thither, and halbe welcome and lle make Lale 
bid him welcome too ere I ha done with her. 
Come Peter, ſollow vs. Exenne all but Cherme. 
Churms, Why this is excellent, better and better (ill, 
This is beyond expectation: 
Why now — geare begins ro worke, 
But heart, I was afraide that Leia would have 
— ite ber ſather take her by the hand & call 
mee 
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me for a witneſſe, my heart began to quake. 
— ſay the truth, ) thee had little reaſon to take a Cullian, 


-loafe,milkſop ſlaue 
— don ſhe may — - Low er, a Gentleman that ſlandes 
vpon his reputation in the Coun 
One whoſe diminutive defecte —2 may compare with 


his little Learning: 
Well, Iſee that Charms muſt be the man muſt carry Lelia, 
when all's done. 
| Enter Robin Goodfellow, 

Robin. How now Maiſter Churm;,what newes abroad? 
Mee thinkes you looke very ſpruce: yare very frolicke 
now alate, 


Charms, What fellow Robin, how goes tbe ſquares with 


ou” 
Fare waxen very proude alate, you will not know your 
old friends. 
Rabin. Fayth I cen came to feeke you, to beſtow a quart 
of wine of you. 
Chem. Thats ſtrange : you were nere wont to be ſo 
liberall. 
Robin, Tuſh man, one good turne askes another: cleare 
gaines man, cleare gaines : 
Peter Ploddall (hall pay for all: I haue guld him once, 
And lle come ouer him againe and againe, l warrant ye. 
Chim. Faith, Leia has een ginen him the doff off here, 
and has made her tather almoſt ſtarke mad. 
Robm. O all the better, then I (hall be ſure of more of his 
cuſtome. 
But what ſucceſſe haue you in your ſute with her? 
Ch:ms. Fay th all hitherto goes well, 
I have made the motion to lier, 
Bur as yet we are grovene to no \ concluſion : 
But I am in very good ho 
obm. Ln oc you inks you fhall get her Fathers 
will? 


Churms, Tut, if I get the Wench, I care not for that: 
T 
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That will come afterward : ; 
And lle be ſure of ſome thing in the meane time. 
For | have outlaw'd a great number of his debtors, 
And lle gather vp what mony | can amongſt them, 
And rie ſhall nere know of itneicher. 
N I. and of thoſe that are ſcarſe able to pay, 
Take the one halfe and ſorgiue them the other, rather then 
fit out at all. 
5. Tuſh let me alone for that: 
But ſirra, | haue brought the Scholler into a fools Paradiſe: 
— , he has made me his ſpokeſman to Miſtreſſe L 
And Gods my Iduge, Inere ſo much as name him to hir. 
Kobm, O bith mas well remembred, 
Ile tell you what | meane to doe, 
Ile attire my ſelfe fit for the ſame purpoſe, 
Like to ſome helliſn Hag or damned fiend, 
And mecte with Sopho; wandring in the woods; 
Ol ſhall fray himterribly , | 
Chu, I would thou couldſt ſcarre him out ofhis wits : 
Then ſhould | ha the wench cocke ſure, 
I doubt no body bat him. 
Robin. Well, lets goedrinke together; 
And then lle goe put on my diueliſh roabes, 
I meanc my Chriſtmas Calues skin ſure, 
And then walke to the woodeyz 
O lleterrifhe him | warrant ye. 


Enter Sophos ſalur. 3 
Sophos Will heavens (till umile at Sophor miſeries, 

And giue no end to my vncellani wones ? 
Theſe Cipreſſe (hades are witneſle of my woes, 
The ſenicleſle trees do gricuc at my laments, 
The leavic branches drop | weete Adfyrrber teares, 
For l. e did ſcorne me in my mothers wombe, 
And lullen Sam pregnant at my bu ch, 
Mich all the ſatali ſtarres conſpu d in one, 
To unc a hapleile —_ 


Pas- 
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— 2 erhos luckleſſe deſlinie. | 
Here, here, doth Sepho: turne [xien; reſtleſſe wheele, 

And here lies wrapt in labyrinths of loue, 

Of his ſweete Lela: loue, whoſe ſole Idea till 

Prolongs the hiapleſſe date of Ser hopeleſſe liſe: 

Ah, ſaid I lite? a life farre worſe then death. 

Then death ?1 then ten thouſand deaths. 

I daily die, in that | liue loues thrall, 

They die thriſe happie, that once die for all. 

Here u ill I ſtay my weary wandering ſteps, 

And lay me done vpon this ſolid earth, He lies down. 
The mother of diſpairt and balefull thoughts, 

I, this bcfits my melancholy modes : 

Now,now me thinłes I heare the prettie Birdes, 

With warbling tunes record faire Lela name, 

Whoſe abſence makes warme blood drop from my heart, 
And forceth watry tcares from theſemy weeping eyes: 
Methinkes I heare the ſiluer ſounding ſtreames, 

With gentle murmur ſummon mee toſleepe, | 
Singing a ſweete melodious lullabie: 

Heere will I take a nap, and drowne my hapleſſe hopes, 


In the Ocean ſeas of — a 
He fali in a ,ond Muſiche ſorund:. 


Enter S planus. 


Splnams, Thus hath Sy left his leavie Bowers, 
Drawne by the ſound of Ecchoes ſad reportes, 
That with ſhrill notes, and high reſounding voyce, 
Doth pierce the very Cauerns of theearth, 

And ringes through Hils and Dales the ſad laments 
Of Virtues loſſe, and Sephor mournfull plaints. 
Now All cus rowſe thee from thy ſable Den, 
Charme all his ſenſes with a ſlumbering traunce, 
Whit old Sy/vams; ſend alouely traine 

OfSatyrs Driades, and watry Nymphes, 

Out of their Bowers, to tune their ſiluer ſtringes, 
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And with ſweete ſounding Muſicke fin 
Some pleaſing Madrigalles and Roundelayes, 
To comfort Sopber in his deepe diſtreſſe. C He 


Enter the Nymphes and Sayre: ſinging. 
THE SONGE. 


I 
. let Sorrow ber 
.. Oy Cell, 
Huls Dates, ſad priefe and . 
— 2 — 


Sleepe no mere, 2 
aft the Nymphes deplare : 

The Syluan God: lament 

To heave, to ſee thy mone thy loſſe thy laus: 

Thy plant i, to teares the flautis Rac bet do mone. 


3 p 
Griewe wot then, the Quoene of Lone i nulde, 
Shee ſweetly mules on men, 
When Reaſons moſt be gal d: | 
Her leoker her [males are kind, ave ſweete fare: 
Awaks therefore ,and lecpe not ſtill u ce. 


4 
Lowe intendes, to free thee from amey, 
His Nymphes Sy luanus ſender, 
Tobid thee hve in iey, g 
In hope, intoy, ſweete lowe delights inebrace : 
Fare Laue ber ſeife, will yeeld thee ſo much grace. 
vun the Nymphes and Satyres. 


F a | Sopher. 
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Feber. What do l heare? what harmony is this? 
With ſiluer ſound that glucterh cares ? 
And diuers ſad paſl ions trom his heauy heart, 
— ſome good future - hap ſhall fall, 
Aſter iheſe bluſt: mg blaſts of diicontent : 
Thanks gentle Ny mphes and Satyrestoo, adiew, 
That tnus compaſlonate aloyall lovers woe, 
When heauens fit imiling at his dire miſhapes. 

Enter Fortam«tus. 

Ferres With weary ſicps | trace theſe de ſart gro ues 
And (carch to find out Speher ſecret walkes 
My trueſt vowed friend and Zetiardearcit loue. 

S What voice is this ſounds La ſacred name? He riſerb. 
Is it ſome Satyte chat hath vie u her late, 
Ands grownein amour d of her gorgeous he- 

Fortnarus. No Satyre Sopber ; but thy ancient friend: 

Whoſe deareſi bloud doth reſt at thy command. 

Hach ſorro lately blear'd thy watry eyes, 

That thos forgerſ? ——— ofloue, 

Long ſince was yow'd betwixt thy ſelſe and me? 

Loo — _ 4 Im — friend. | 

Sopber.O now | know w thou nameſt my friend: 
Ihaue no friend to whom [ — yy 
vnload the burthen of my grieſe, 

But onely Ferm, hees my ſecond ſelfe, 
Mi Fortumateter Fortunate venus. 

Fort. How fares my friend me thinks you look not wel: 
Your eyes are ſunk, your cheekes looke pale and wan, 
What meanes this alteration ? 

Sophos, My mind ſweete friend is like a maſlleſſe ſhip, 

Thats hurld and toſt vpon the ſurgi pleas, 

By Boreas bitter blaſts and Eolerwhil ing winds, 
On Rockes and ſands, farre from the withed port 
Whereon my ſilly ſhip deſires to land 
Faire Le{asloue that is the wiſhed haven, 
Wherein my wandring mind would take repoſe, 
For want of which my reſtleſſe thoughts are toſt: 
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For want of which, all Sophos ĩoyes are loſt, 
= 
Sophos. She, ſhe, it is whoſe wiſh to gaino: 

Nate wiſh, nor do l loue in vaine, 

My loue ſhee doth repay with equall meede: 

Tis ſtrange youle ſay that Sopber ſhould not (| 

Fortunatzs. Y our love repayd withequal! mecde : 
And yet you languiſh ſtull in love? tis ſtrange: (friend, 
From whence proceeds your griefe? vnfold vnto your 
A triend may yeeld reliefe: 

Sophos, My want of wealth is amthor of my griefe, 
Your father ſayes, my ſtate is too, tos lowe. 
Jam no H och Bandy ape EY ns Lal 
The loſtie Egle will not catch at flies. 
When | with c would ſoare againſtthe Summe 
He is the onely fieric Phacton denies my courſe, 


And ſcares my waxen winges, when as | ſoarc aloft : 
He mewes faire La vp from | 
Thatnot ſomuch as remorſe : 


T hrice three times h/ hath ſlept in I beni lap. 
Since theſe nune eyes beheld ſweet Lefias face. 
What greater griefe ? what other Hell then this? 
To be denied to come where my beloved is. 
Ferm, Do you alone loue L 
Haue you no rivals with you in your loue? 
Sophos, Yes, onely one, and him your father backs, 
Tis PeterPloddall, rich Pleddall; ſonme and heire, 
One, whoſe baſe ruſticke rude deſert 
Vaworthy farre to win ſo faire a prize, 
Yet meanes your father for to mart a match, 
For golden Luce with this 
And ſcornes at vertues lore : hence growes my griefe. 
Fortamar. It it be true I heare, there is one , 
Makes ſuit to win my fifter to his bride. 
Sb. That cannot be, Ch is my vowed friend, 
Whoſe tongue relates the tenor of my loue 
Tos La cares, I have no other meancs. 
F 3. Fertan, 
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——— gies. 
. When ofthe 
But ſtay : heere comes Lehas Nurſe. 
Emer Nurſe. 

Sophes. Nurſe, what newes? 
How fares my Love? 

_ How fares ſhee quotha ? Marry ſhee may fare 
how ſhee will for you: Neither come to her, nor ſende to 
her of a whole fourtnight ; 
Now I ſweare to you by my Maydenhead, if my Husband 
ſhould haue ſeru'd me ſo when he came a wooing to mee, 
I would neuer havelookton him with a good face as long 
as I had lined. 
But he was as kind a wretch as euer layd lips of a Woman: 
He would a come through Windowes,or Doores,or wals, 
or any thing, but he wauld haue come to mee. 
Marry, after we had been muricd a while, his kindneſſe 
began to ſlacke, for Ile tell you what he did: 
He made me belecuc he would goe to Greene-goole faire, 
and lle be ſwarne, he tooke his legges and ranne cleane a- 


way : 
And I amafraide youle prooue eene ſuch another kinde 
peece to my Miſtreſle: for ſhee fits at home in a corner 
weeping for you; and lle be {worne, ſhees readie to die 
ward for you: 
And her father oth other ſide, he yoles at her, and ioles at 
her: and ſhe lcades ſuch a lite for you, it paſſes and youle 
neither come to her, nor ſend to her: 
Why. ſhee thinkes you haue forgotten her. 
Sep hot. Nay, then let heauens in ſorrow end my day es, 
And fatall Fortune neuer ceaſe to frowne: 
And heauen and earth, and all conſpire to pull me downe, 
If blacke Obliuion ſeiſe vpon my heart 
Once to eſtrange my thoughts from Lu loue. 
Fortunatus. Why Nurſe,l am ſure that Lilia heates from 
Sephor once a day at leaſt, by Chem the Lawyer, 
ho is his onely frind. 
Nurſe. 
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, W 
Now 
]amſure my Mi 


pe. 
Nurſe. Marry the Diuel he is: truſt him and 7 
Why hencnn aiplen 5 — po 


Maiſter;zand he does ſo before i his 
barbarian elopuence, and rue before her in 4 peire of Po. 
lonian legges, as if hee were Gentleman Vſher to the great 
Teri, or to the Diuell of Dowgete: | 
And iſ my Miſtreſſe would be ruPd by him, Sephor might 
| go ſnik-vp : But he bas ſuch abuttermilke face, that ſbeele 
neuer haue him. 0 


Sophos. Can Falſhood lurke in tho ſe inticing lookes ? 

And deepe Diſlemblance lie, where Truth $1 
Fortunatzs. Iniurious villaine,to betray luis friend! 

Nwrſe. Sir, doe you know the Gentleman? | 

Forte. Fayth not well. = 
* Nurſe. Why ſir, he lookes like a red Hearing at Noble 
mant table on Eaſter day, and he ſpeakes nothing but A- 
mond · butter, and Suger-candie, | 

Forts, T hats excellent. | 

Sepbos. This world's the Chan of conſuſion 
Ne world at all but Maſſe ef open wrongs, 

Wherein a man, as in a Map, may ſee 
The high road way from woe to miſerie. 

Ferm. Content your ſelfe,and leaue theſe paſzions, 
Now doe I ſound the d of all their driſtes, 
The Diuels deuiſe, and C his knauerie: 

On whom this heart hath vowed to be reueng d. 
Ile ſcatter them : the plot's alreadie in my head. 
Nurſe, hietkee home, commende me to my ſiſter: 
Bid her this night ſend for Maiſter Charmy, 

To him the muſt recount her many gnetes, 
Exclay me againſt her Fathers bard conſtraint, 2 
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2 


chat if 


| 
The way to whom lyes by this forreſt fide, 

or departure point ume, 

To morrow night : when Viper gins to ſhine, 

Here will 1 be, when Lala comes this way, 
Accompanied with her gentleman V her, 
Andifthis Baſtinado 4 

Ile make hum Jeave his wench with Sho: for a pawne: 
Let me aloneto vic him in his kind, ; 

Tuts is the trap which for him I haue layd. 

Thus craft by cunning once ſhall be betraid, 

And for the Diuell, Ile coniure him: 


Good Narſe be gon : bid ber not faile, 
And forateles, bee to herchis Ring, 
Which well Che knowes, for when I ſaw her laſt, 
It was her fauour, and ſhe gave it mee. 
And beate her this from mee: 
And with this —— her receiue my heart: 


My heart? alas, Ican not give, 

Ho ſhould I giue her that which is her owne ? 

Nu Aud your heart be hers, het heart is yours, 

And ſo cliange is no robberie. 

Well, lle give her your Tolcens, and tell her what ye ſay. 
Fertan. | > cr but in any caſe let not 

Father know am heere, vntill wee haue effced 

our pur 
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Meane while, lets in, 
ExpeQting how the cuentes of this deuiſe will fall, 
Vacill co morrow at th'appoynted time, 
When weele expect the comming of your Loue. 
What man, Ile worke it through the fire, 
But you ſhall have her. 

Sophbo;, And I will ſtudie to deſerue this loue. Exenne, 


Enter William Cricket ſolus. 

Will. Looke on mee, and looke of Maiſter ( harm, 
A good proper man : 
Marry Maiſter Charms has ſomething a better paire of 
Legges indeed : 
But for a ſweete Face, a fine Beard,comely Corps, - 
And a carowſing Codpeece, 
All England if it can 
Shew mee ſuch a man, 
To win a Wench by gis, 
To clip, to coll, to kiſle, 
ner. 6 he 
Why,looke you now: if I had bin ſuch a great , 
Lobcockt loſeld Lurden,as Maiſte — is, * 
Ile warrant you, I ſhould neuer have got Pegęe as long as I 
had liu'd : for (doe you marke) a Wench will neuer loue a 
man that has all his ſubſtauncein his Legges. 
But ſtay : heere comes my Landlord, 
I muſt goe ſalute him. 


Enter old Ploddall, and his [anne Peter. 

Plodda/l. Come hither Peter, when didſt thou ſee Robin 
Goodfellow? Hees the man muſt doe the ſact. 

Peter. Faith Father, I ſce him not this two dayeszbut lle 
ſeeke him out: for I know heele do the deed, and ſhe were 
twentie Zehiar, : 

For Father, hees a very cunning man: for, gjue him but ten 
groates, and heele giue me a Powder, that will make Zefa 


bed ; 
come to bed to ne a And 
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And when I haue her there, Ile vſe her well ynough. 
Pladdall. Will he ſor Marrie, I will giue kim vortie ſhil» 
lings,if he can docit. 
Peter. Nay,heele doe more then that too, 
For heclemake himſelſe like a Diuell, and fray the Scholler 
that hankers about her,out ons wits. 

Piada all. Martie Ie ſus bleſſe vs: will he (0? 
Marrie thou ſhalt haue vortie ſhillings to giue him, & thy 
mother ſhall beſtow a hard Cheeſe on him beſide, 
Will. Landlord,a pox on you, this good morne. 
Ploddall. How now foole? What, doft curſe me? 
Will. How now feolez How now Caterpiller? 
Its a figne of Dearth, when ſuch Vermine creepe hedges 
ſocarly of morning. 

Peter. Sirra, Foule manners, doe you know to whom 
you ſpeake? 

il. Indeed Peer, | muſt conſeſſe I want ſome of your 
wooing manners, or elſe I might haue turnde my faire buſh 
tay le to you in ſtead of your Father: and haue giuen you 
the ill ſalutation this morning. 

— Let him alone Peter, Ile temper him well 

nough. 

— ſay you muſt be married ſhortly, 

Ile make you pay a ſweete fine for your Houſe, for this. 
Ha ? firra,am not I your Landlord? 

Will. Yes,for fault of a better; but you get neither ſweet 
fine, nor ſewer fine of mee. 

Pleddall. My Maiſters, I pray you beare witneſſe, 

I doe diſcharge him then. 
ll. My Maiſters, I pray you beare witneſſe, 
My Landlord has giuen me a generall diſcharge, 
Ile be married preſently, my fines paied: I haue a diſcharge 
for it. He offer; to pos away. 
Ploddall. Nay prithee ſtay. 
il. No lle not ſtay, Ile gee call theclearke, 
Ile be cried out vpon ith Church preſently, 
What ho? What Clarke I ſay? where are you? Enter Clarks. 
Cherie. 


WILY BEGVILDE. 


Claarky. Who cals me? what would you with me ? 
Marrie Sir, I would haue you to make proclamation, chatif 
any manner of man, oth Towne, 


Clearks. You meane you would be asktich Church: 
ul. I thats it: a bots ont, I cannot hit of theſe marrying 

tearmes yet. 

And liedefiremy Landlord here and his ſonne, to be at the 

Celebrauation ofmy marriage too: 

Yfaith Peter, you ſhall cramme your guts full of Cheeſe- 

calces and ds there. 


Ch. When would you haus it done? 

Will. Marrie eene as ſoone as may be: let me ſee: 
J will be akt ith Churh of Sunday at morning prayer, and 
againe at — — : & the next holiday that comes 
I will beaskt ith forenoone, and marrted ith after noane : 
For (do you marke) | am none of theſe ſneaking fellewes 
that will ſtand thrumming of Caps, and ſtudying vpon a 
matter, as long as Hwnkgs with the great head has becne a- 
bout to ſhow his little wit in the ſecond part of his paultrie 
poetrie : but if l begin with woeing, Ile ende with wed- 


ding, 
And therefore good Ce, let me haue it done with all 
ſpecd : for l promiſe y ou, | am very ſharpe ſet. 

Cute. Fayth you may be azktith Church on Sunday 
at morning praier, but Sir Jobe cannot tend to do it at Eue · 
ning prayer: for there comes a company of Players to'tiꝛ 
Towne on Sunday ith after noone; and Sir Iel is ſo good 
a fellow, that I know heele ſcarce leaue their companie, to. 
ſay Eucning prayer. 

For(thou oh [ ſay it)hees a —— man, and takes ſo 
zveat delight in — that heele take as great paines. 
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will. Nay, if he haue ſo lawfull an excuſe, I am content 
to deferreit oneday the longer : 

And Landlord, l hope, you & your ſonne Peter, will make 
bold with vs, and trouble vs. 

Plodd. Nay ul, we would be loath to trouble you: 
But you ſhall haue our companie there. 

will. Fayth you ſhall be very hartily welcome, and wee 
will haue good merry Rogues there that will make you 
laugh till you burſt. 

* Why Will, what companie doe you meane to 
ue? 

—4.—— — will be an honeſt 
Dutch Cobler . I will noe meare to Burgaine er) 
the beſt that euer you _ alt 

. What, muſt a Cobler be your chiefe gueſt? 
Why hees a baſe fellow. 

#ill. A baſe fellow? you may be aſham'd to ſay ſoy 
For hees an honeſt fellow, and a geod fellow: 

And he begins to the very badge ef Good-fellow- 

Ip vpon — — Ido not doubt, but in — 
will prooue as a companion, as Ne Goodfel- 
low himſelfe: a _ 

I, and hees a tall fellow,and a man of his hands too, 

For lle tell you what, tie him to th Bul-ring,and for a Bag- 

— a Cuſtard, a Cheeſecake, a Hoges Checke, or a 
ues head, turne any man i'th towne to him, and if hee 

doe not prooue himſclfe as tall a man as he, let blind Hagb 

bewitch him, and turne his body into a Barrell of ſtrong 

Ale. and let his Noſe be the Spiggat, his mouth the Foſſet, 

and his Tongue a Plugge for the Bung, hole. 

And then there will be Robin Goodfellow,as good a drunden 

Rogue as lives z and Tum Shoomaker: and | hope you will 

not deny that hee's an hone ſi man, for hee was Conſtable 

oth Towne. 

And anumber of other honeſt Raſcal:;which though they 

are 
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Yer(thankes be to God)they | 
et(t to apenny amongſt, 
— — ay git 


Pleddall. Nay if Robin Goodfellow be there, you ſhall 
ſure to haue our c i | 
For hees one that wee heare very well of, 


And my Sonne heere, has ſome occafion to yſe him: 


And therefore if we may know when tis, 

Weele make bold to trouble ou. 
Will. Yes, lle ſend you word. | 
Ploddall. Why then farewell, till we heare from you. 


Will. Well Clearke,youle ſee this matter brauely perfor. 


Exennt Ploddall and bis ſonne. 


med: let it be done as it ſhould bee. 
Clearks. Ile warranty e, feare it not. 


il. Why then go you to Sir Jeb, & Ile to my Wench, 
and bid her giue her Maydenhead warning to prepare it 


ſelfe ; for the deſſ : uction of it is at hand. 


Enter Lelia ſela. 


xcuns. 
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Lilia. How Loue and Fortune both, with eger mood, 
Like greedy Hounds, doe hunt my tyred heart, 
Row sd foorth the thickets of my wonted ioy es: 
And Capid w indes his ſhrill note Pugle-horne, 
For ioy my ſilly heart ſo neere is ſpent: 

Deſire, that eager Curre purſues the chaſe, 

And Fortune rides amaine vnto the ſall: 

Now Sorrow ſinges, and — — a part, 

Playing harſh deſcant on my yeelding heart. 

Enter Nurſe. 

Nwr/e,whatnewes ? 
Nurſe. Fayth,a whole Sacke full of newes: 

You loue Sophos, and Sophos loues youz 

And Peter Plaudallloues y ou, ang you loue not himy 

And you loue not Maiſter Charms,and heloues you, 


G 3 
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And ſo heers loue, and no louej 
And I loue, and Ilonenot, 
And I cannot tell what: 
But of all, and of all, Maſter Chur mos mult bee the man you 
muſt loue. ä 
Lelia. Nay, firſt Ile mount me on the winged wind, 
And fly fox ſuccour to the farthelt Inde. 
Muſtl loue Maſter Che 
Ne. Faith you muſt, and you muſt not. 
Lela. As how I pray thee? 
Nerſe, Marry I haue comendations to you, 
L From whom? | 
Nurſe. From your brother Feu. 
La. My berther Fortunatur? 
Narſe. No: from Sophos. 
L.. From my Louc ? 
Nu. No from neither. 
Leha, From neither? 
Nurſe. Yes from both. 
Lula. Prithee leaue thy foolery, and let me know thy 


es. 
Nerſe. Your brother Fortwnarus, and your loue, to mor- 
row night will meet you by the forreſt ſide, 
There to conferre about I know not what : 
But tis like, tbatSopho; will make you of his priuy counſell, 
before you come againe. 
Lelia. Is Fortunatns then retourned from the warres ? 
Nurſe. He is with Sophos euery day, 
But in any caſe you mult not let your Father know, 
For he hath ſwornc he will not be diſcried, | 
Vniill he haue effected your deſiers: 
For he ſwaggers and fwearcs out of all crie, 
That he will venture all, 
Both fame and bloud. and limme and liſe, 
But Lei ſhall be Sopherwedded wife. 
Lelia. Alas Nwrſe, my fathers iealous braine, 
Doch ſcarce allow me once a month to goe, 


Beyond 
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Nor once affords me any conference, 
With any man, except with Maiſter Ch, 
Whoſe craftic braine beguiles my father ſo, 
That he repoſeth truſt in none but him: 
And though he ſeelces for favour at my hands, 
He takes his marke amiſſe and ſhootes awrie. 
For I had rather ſee the Diuell himſelfe, 
Then Charms the Lawyer: 
Therefore how | ſhould meete them by the forreſt ſide, 
I cannot polsibly deuiſe. 
Norſe. And Maiſter Chen muſt be the man muſt 
worke the meanes, 
Youmuſt this night ſend for him t 
Make him beleeue you loue him mightily, 
Tell him you haue a fecretfriend dwels farreaway beyond 
the Forreſt: 
To whom if he can ſecretly conuay you from your father, 
Tel him you wil lone him better then ever God loued him, 
And when you come to the placeappoynted, 
Let the alone to diſcharge the Knaue of Clubs : 
And that you muſt not ſay le, 
_ receiue this Ring, which Fenn ſent you for # 
token, 
That this is the plot that you muſt proſecute, 
And this from Sephoras his true loues pledge. | 
Lilia. This Ring my Brother ſent, I know right well. 
But this my True loue Pledge, I more eſteeme, 
Then all the Golden mines the ſolide earth containes: 
And ſee, in happy time here comes M Charms, (Enter Chur- 
Now Love, and Fortune, both conſpire, 
And ſort their driſtes, to compaſſe my deſire. 
Maiſter Charmer, yare well met: I am glad to ſee you. 
Cher. And I as glad to ſee faire Lola. 
At euer Eat to ſee his deare: 
For whom ſo many Troianes blood was ſpikt 
Nor thinke,I would do leſſe then ſpend wy deareſt _ 
0 
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To gaine faire Lehialoue, although by loſſeof life. 
Nurſe. Fayth Miſtreſſe, he ſpeakes like a Gentleman: 
Let mee perſu ade you, | 
Bee not hard hearted : 
Sopho; ? Why whats hee? 
If hee had lou'd you but halfe ſo well, hee would ha come 
through Stone walles, but he would haue come to you ere 
this. 
Lelia. I muſt conſeſſe, I once loud Sophos well, 
But now I cannot loue him, whom all the world no wes to 
be a diſſembler. 
Charm. Ere I would wrong my Loue with one dayes 
leger leſpont 
I would paſle the boyling He/ , 
A's once — did for — loue: 
Or vadertake a greater taske then that, 
Ere | would be diſloyall to my Love. 
Aud if that Lelia give her free conſent, 
That both our loues may ſympathize in one, 
My hand, my heart, my loue, my life and all, 
Shall euer tend on Lelias faire commande. 
Leia. Maiſter Charms, mee thinkes tis ſtrange, you 
ſhould make ſuch a motion: 
Say I ſhould yecld,and graunt you loue, 
When moſt you did expect a ſunſnine day, 
My Fathers will would marre your hop't for hay: 
And when you thought to reape the truites of Loue, 
His hard conſtraint, would blaſt it in the bloome: 
For he ſo dotes on Peter Ploddall; pelfe, 
That none but hee forſooth, muſt be the man: 
And I will rather match my ſelfe 
Vato a Groome of Plutoes grieſiy denne, 
Then vnto ſuch a ſilly Golden aſſe. 
Cum. Brauely reſolued yfayth. 
Lia. But to be ſhort: 
Ihaue a ſecret Friend that dwels from hence; 


Some two dayes iourney, thats the moſt, 
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And if you can, as (well I know)you may, conuey me thi- 
ther ſecretly : 

For company | deſire no other then your owne :; 

Here take my hand : 

T ha? once perform'd, my heart is next. 

Chum. If on th'aduenture all the dangers lay, 
That Exrope or the Weſterne world _— 
Were it to combate ¶ rrberus himſelfe, 

Or ſcale the braſen walles of P/utoes court; 
When as there 1s ſo faire a priæe propo d 

If I hrinke backe, or leaue it ——— 
Let che World canome mee for a Coward : 
Appoynt the time, and leaue the reſt to mee. 

Celia. When nights blacke mantle ouerſpreads the sky, 
And dayes bright lampe is drenched in the Weſt, 
Tomorrow night I thinke the fitteſt time, 

That ſilent ſhade may giue our ſafe conuoy 
Vato our wiſhed hopes, vnſoene of lung eye. 

Churms, And at that time, Iwill not fayle, 
In that, or ought may malte fot our auay le. 

Nurſe. But what if Sophos ſhould meete you by the For- 
reſt ſide: 

And incounter you with his ſingle Rapier? 

Chum. Sophos?a hop of my thumbe,a wretch,a wretch: 
Should Sophos meete vs there accompanied with ſome 
Champion, 

With whom twere any credit to incounter, 
Were he ai ſtoute as Hercules himſelfe, 

Then would | buckle with them hand to hand: 
And band) blowes as thicke as havleſtones fall, 
And carry Lelia away in ſpight of all their force. 
What? Loue will make Co vards fight 

Mich more a man of my reſolution. 

Lua. And on your reſolution lle depend, vntill to 
morrow at th appoy uted tune, when | lool e for you: 
Tl! when, lle leaue you, and go make preparation tor ou 
iourney. Exem Lilia and Nurſe. 

H. Charms, - 
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{mrms, Farewell fairoLoue,yatill we meet againe. 
Why ſo : did I not tell you ſhe would be glad to run away 
with me at length? | 
Why this falles out, een as a man would ſay, Thus I would 
haue it. 

But now I mult goe caſt about for ſome Money too: 

Let me ſee, | haue outlaw d three or foure of Gripes debters. 
And I haue the Conds in mine one hands: 

The ſumme that is due to him, is ſome two or three hun- 
dted pounds: 

Well, lle to them ⁊ if I can get but one halfe, 

Ile deliuer the mi their Bonds, and leave the other halfe to 
their one con(cienſes ; and fo l hall be ſure to get mo- 
ney to beare charges: 

When all ſay les, well fare a good Witt. 

But ſoft, no more of that: 

Here comes Maiſter Gripe. 


Emer Cripe. 
Gripe, What Maiſter Chu What all alone? how fares 
our ? 

r — Fayth fir, reaſonable well: Iam een walking 
heere to take the freſhayre. 

Grape. Tis very holſome this faire weather: 
But Maiſter (hu, how like youm Daughter? 
Can you doe any good on her?will ſhe be rul d yet? 
How ſtands ſhe affected to Peter Ploddal! ? 

— O very well far; I haue made her very conſor- 
mable. 
O let me alone to perſwade a Woman: 
I hope you ſhall ſee her married within this weeke atmof?, 
Imeane tomy ſelte. He ſpeaker to hiaufelfe. 

Gripe. Maiſter C hu, I am ſo cxcecdingly beholding 
to you, 
I cannot tell how I ſhall requit your kindnefſe, 
But ith meane time heres a brace of Angels for you te 
drunke, for your paines. = 

$ 


WILY BEGVILD, 


This newes hath een lightned my heart, 

O ſit, my neighbour Ploddallis very wealthie. 

Come Maiſter Ch, you ſhall goe home with me, 

Wele haue good chear, t be merry for this, to night, yfaith 
Charms, Well, let them laugh that wins. Zu. 

Enter Pegge and her Granam. + ST; 
. ram, giue me but two Crownes of red Gol 
And lle give you twopenceof white ſiluer, 

It Robin the Diuell be not a water Witch. 63 
Moth. Ag. Marrie, leſus bleſſe vs: Why prithee> + © 
Pegge. Marrie Ile tell you = * 9% 40 d | 

Vpon the morro after the bleſſed: New yeare, 

Icame trip, trip, trip, ouer the matłet hill, 

Holding vp my Pettieoate to the Calues oſ my legges, 

To ſhew my fine coloured ſtockings, | 

And how finely I could foote it in apaire of new corlit 

Shooes l had bought: 

— I fpicd this CAfoanfer Mouſſe, lie gaping vp into 

the sk ies, x 

To know how many Maydes would be wich child inthe 

towne all the y eaxe after: F 

O tu a baſe vexation ſlaue,,*© * n 

How the Country talkes of the large ribd varlet! - 
Meth. A. Marry out vpon him: what a Friday fac'd 

ſlaue it is! | 2 0 . e 

I thinkein my conſcience, hii face deuer keepetholiday, 
Pegge. Why his face can never boat quiat, 

He has ſuch a chollerickeNoſe z $3 

I durſt ha ſworne by my mayden-hoad, -.. 

(God forgiue mee that I ſhould take ſuch an oath -. 

J hat if #44 had had ſuch a noſe, I would neuer ha 

loud him. E. > tang? 
i. What atalking is hecre ot Noſes? 7 

Come Pegge,wee are toward marriage let vs talke of iſiat 

may doe vs good; Granam, what wall you giue vs toward 

bouſe- keeping 
: H 2 Mob. 
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Moth. Af. Why wil, we are talking of Robin Good- 
fellow : What think e) ow of lum: 

Will. Mary | ſay heleokes like a Tankerd bearer, 
Thatdwels in Pett coat lane, at the ſigne of the Meare- 
meyde and | ſu ease by the blood of my Codpeece, 

And | were a Woman, | would lugge off lus laue cares, 
Ot run lum to death with a Spit: and tor luis face, 

I thinke tis pttie there is not a Law made, 

That it ſhoula be tellonic to name it in any other places, 
Then in vaudy Louſcs: 

Bu! Granam, what will you give vs? 

Aferh M. Marry [ will giue Pegge a Pot and a Pan, 
Two Platters, a Diſh and a Spoone, a Dogge and a Catte; 
I crow ſheele proc ue a good Huſwite, 

And loue her Hus well too. 

mill. It ſhe loue me. Ile loue her: yfaith my ſweet hony- 
combe, lle lovethee, Aperſe A. 

Wee muſt be asktin Church next Sunday, and weele be 
marry ed preſentiy. 

Pegge. Yiauh Wilkes, weele have a merry day ond. 

Meath. M. That wee will yfayth Pegge : wecle haue a 
whole noy ſe of Fidlers there: 

Come Pegge,lets hie vs home, weele make a Bag-pudding 

to ſupper, - - - g 

And William (hall goe and ſup with vs. 
l. Come on y tay th. . | Exennt. 

Ester Fete and Sophos, (love? 

Fort. Why how now Sophes,all a worr?ſtil languiſhing in 

Will not the preſence ofthy friend preuaile? 

Nor Hope expell theſe ſullen fits? 

Cannot mirth wring ,it but a forged (mile 

From thoſe ſad drouping lookes of thine? 

Rely on Hope, whole hap will lead thee right 

To her,whom thou doſt call thy Hearts delight, 

Looke chearely man, the time is neere at — 

That Hymen mounted on a ſnow white Coach, 

Shall tend on Sophos, and lus louely Bride. 


Sophes | 
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Sophor, Tis impoſiible : her Father man, her Father 
2 4 for — , 
Fertan. Should I but ſee that Plodda/! offer loue, 
This Sword ſhould pierce the peaſants breaſt, 
And chaſe his ſoule trom his accurſed corps 
By an vnwonted way, vnto the grieſly lake. 
But now the appoynted time is neere, 
That cee Raule come with his ſuppoſed loue: 
Then fit we downe vnder theſe leauy ſhades, (They fit down. 
And waight the time of La witht approach. 
Sophos. I, heere Ile waight for Leliacs withe approach, 
More wiſht to mee, then1s a calme at Seas 
To ſhipwrackt ſoules, when great God Neprome frownes, 
Though ſad Diſpaire hath almoft drown'd my hopes; 
Yet would | paſſe the burning vaults of Orte, 
At erſt did Herewles to fetch his Lone. 
If I might meet my Loue vpon the ſtrond, 
And but enioy her loue one miaut of an houre. Fuer Robin, 
But ſtay«what man, or diuell, or helliſh fiend, comes heere, 
Transformed in this ougly vncouth ſhape? | 
Forts. O, peace a while, you ſhall ſce good ſport anone. 
Robin. Now I amcloathed in this hellaſh ape, 
Il could meete with Seher in theſe Woods, 
O, he would rake mee for the Diuell himielſe, 
I ſhould ha good laughing, beſid the fourty ſhillings Peter 
Pleddall has g iuen me: & if I get no more, I am ſure of that. 
But ſoft : now I muſt try my cunning, for here he ſits. 
The high commander of the damned ſoules, 
Great Dir the Duke of Diuels, and Prince of Limbs lake, 
High Regent of Acheron, Styx and Phlegetan, 
By Aria command from Plus, Hels great Monarch, 
And faire Proſerpinathe Queene of Hell, 
By full conſent of all the damned Hagges 
And all the fiends that keepe the Sig plaines, 
Hath ſent mehere from depth of vader ground, 
Jo ſommoa thee to appeare at Ph Court. 
Fortunatnr, A man or Dinell ? or what ſo ere thou art, 
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lle try ifblowes will drive thee downe to Hell. 
Belike thou art the Diuels Parator, 
The baſeſt Officer that lives in Hell. 
For,ſuch thy words importi thee for to bee: 
Tis pittie you ſhould come ſo farre without a fee: 
And becauſe l know mony goes low with Sophos, 
Ne pay you your fees : He leut bow, 
Tałe that, and that; and that, vpon thee. 
Robin, O good ſir, I beſeech you, Ile do any thing. 
Fortwnars, Then downe to Hell, for ſure thou art a 
Diuell. 
Nebin. O hold your handes, I am not a Diuell by my 
troth. 
Forts, Sounds doſt thou croſſe mee ? I fay thou art a 
Duucll. Bret him age. 
Reobim. O Lord fir, ſave my life : and lie ſay as you ſay, 
Or any thing elſe youle ha me doe. 
Fortes. Then ſtand vp, and make a preachment of thy 
Pechgree, & how at firſt thou learn ſt this drucliſh trade / 


Vp l ay. Beat bins. 
Robin, O | will fir: Stand; vyon a ffale. 
— in ſome places | beare the title of a ſcuruis Gen- 
cman : 


B/ birth, I am a Boat · writes ſonne of Hull, 
My father got me of a teſuſ d Hagge, 
Vnder the old tuines of Boobies Barne z 
Who as ſhe liv'd, at length ſhe likewiſe died, 
And for her good deedes, went vnto the Dinell, 
But Hell, not wont to harbo t ſuch a gueſt, 
Her fcllow Fiendes doe dayly make complaint 
Vunto grim Pho, and his Lady Queene, 
— vnruly misbekauiour: 

ntreating that a Paſport might be draw ne 
For her — — . of Doome 
Oa ca:thagaine,to vexe the mindes of men, 
And [wore ſhe was the fitteſt Fiend in Hell 
To due men todeſperation. 
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To this intent, her Paſport ſlraight was drawne, 
And in a whirwainde foorth ot Hell ſhe came 
Orc Hilles ſhe hurles, and ſcoures along the Plaines : 
T he trees flew vp byth roots, the earth did quake for feare 
The houſes tumble do nei ſhe playes the Diuell and all: 
At length, not finding any one ſo pA 
To effect her diueliſii charge, as I: 
She comes to mee, as to her onely Child, 
And mee her inſtrument on earth ſhe made: 
And by that meanes, l learnd that diueliſh trade. 
Sophor, O monſtrous villaine! 
Forts. But tell mee, Whats thy courſe of life? | 
And how thou ſhiſteſt for maintenance in the world? 
Robin. Far th fir, Lam in a manner a Promoter, 
Oc morc fit y team da Promoting Tnaue: 
I crcepe into the preſence ot great men, 
And vnder colour of their fiiendſhips, 
Effect ſuch wonders in the world, 
That Babes will courſe me that are yet vnborne. 
Ot the beſt men, I raile a common fame, 
And honeſt Women rob of their good name: 
Thus dayly tumbling in comes all my thriſt: 
That I get beſt,is got but by a ſhife: 
But the chiefe courſe of all my life, 
Is to ſet diſcord betwixtman and wife. 
Forts Out vpon thee Canniball, He beat bis. 
Doſt thou thinke thou ſhalt euer come to heauen? 
Robin, [litle hope for Heauen, or heauenly bliſſe: 
But if in Heil doth any place remaine, 
Of more eſteeme then is another reome, 
I hope, as guerdon for my iuſt deſert, 
— thy —— guilty ſoule 
Forts, Wert not e y guilty 
⁊ could not thinke — liuing earth, 
Did breath a Villaine more audacious. , 
Go get thee goa, & come not in my walke, Beat bus. 
Fot af thou thou commeſt vnto thy woe. * 
8. 
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Rob. The diuell himſelf was never coniur'd ſo.f Fri Rob. 
Sepbor. Sure hees no man, but an incarnate diuell, 
Whoſe ougly ſhape bewray es his monſtrous mind. 
Ferrum And if he be a diuell, I am ſure hees gone: 
But the Lawer will be here anone, 
And with him comes my ſiſter Leha: 
Tis hee | am (ure you looke for, 
Sophos. Nay. ſhee it is that I expect ſo long. 
Forts, Then ſit we — — we heare more newes: 
This but a prologue to our play enſewes. downe. 
of — C — Lelia, mor 
But ſee where v & Lela comes along: 
He walks as ſtately as the great Baboone. 
Sounds, helookes as though his mother were a midwife, 
Sophos. Now gentle Jene, great Monarke ofthe world, 
Grant good ſucceſſe vnto my wandring hopes. 
Chu. Now Phobwe ſiluer eye is drencht in weſtern deepe 
And Luna gins to ſhe her ſplendant rayes, 
And all the harmleſle quireſters of Woods, 
Doe take repoſe, ſaue onely Philowel: 
Whoſe heauie tunes doe evermore record 
With mournefull layes the loſſes of her loue. 
Thus farre faire Love, we paſſe in ſecret ſort, 
Bevond the compaſſe of thy Fathers bounds, 
Whilſt he on down-ſoft bed ſecurely fleepes, 
And not ſo much as dreames of our depart. 
The dangers paſt, now thinke on nought but love, 
Ile be thy deare,be thou my hearts delight. 
Sophos. Nay firſt. lle fend thy ſoule to cole black night. 
Char. | hou promiſ dil love:now ſeale it with a kille. 
Fort. Nay ſoſt ſii, your mark's at the fav reſt, 
Forlweate her love, and ſeale it with akiſle, 
Vpon the burniſht ſplendor of this blade, 
Or it ſhall rip the intrals of thy peſant heart. 
Sophos. Nay, let mee doe it, thats my part. 
Chum You wrong me much,torobmeofmy Loue. 
Sophor. Auauit balc braggard, Leba'; mine. 
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' Charms, She promiſ d loneto s. 
my Peace, Night-raven, peace, Ile cad this eontro- 

nerſie. 
Come Lelia, ſtand betweene them boch, ; 
A-. equall iud e to end this ſtrife: - 
Say which haue thee to his wife: 
I can deuiſe no better way then this: 


Now choſe thy Loue him with a kiſſe. 
Lela. My choice is — She . be.. 

Sophe;. See heere the mirrour of true conſtanato: 
Whole ſteadtaſt lous deſerues a Princes worth. 

La Maiſter Ch, are you not well? 

Imuſt confeſſe | would haue choſen 
But that I nere beheld your now? 
Truſt mee, l never lookt ſo low 

Charms. I know you vie tolooke aloft. 

Lelia, Yet not ſo high as your crowne. . 

Charmer. What if you had? 

Lelia. Fayth I ſhould ha ſpied but a Calues head. 

Charms, Sounds, coſend of the Wench, & ſcoſt at too? 
Tis intollerable: and ſhall Tlooſe her thus? | 
How't mads mee that I brought not my Sword & Buckler 
with mee ! 

Fort. What, are you in your Sword & buckler tearmes? 
Ile put you out ofthat humor: 

T here, Lela ſendes you that by mee, Frau. 
And that, to recompence your Loues deſiret 

And that, as payment for your well earn d hire. 

Goe get thee gon, and boaſt of Lala lone. | 

Charms, Where ere | go, lle leaue with her my cuefe, 
And rayle on you with ſpeeches vilde. 

Fortm, A craftie Knaue was neuer ſo beguil'd. 
Now Sophos hopes haue had their luckie haps, 
And he enioyes the preſence of his Loue, 

My Vow's perform d, and I am full reueng d 
Vpon this Hel bred brace of curſed [mps: 
Now teſt nought but my _— free conſent 
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To — D | 

And & : Likewiſe wi 

No ſooner ſhall mae pantel deaw 

Oreſpread the mantled earth with ſiluer drops, 

And Phabuc bleſſe the Orient with a bluſh, 

To chace blacke night to her deformed Cell, 

But lle repaire vnto my Fathers houſe, 

And neuer ceaſe with my inticing wordes, 

To wor ke his will to knit this Gordian knot : 

Till when, lle leave you to your amorous chat: 

Deate Friend adieu, faire Siſter too farewell, 

Betake your ſelues vnto ſome ſecret place: 

Vacili you heate from me bow things fall out. Exit Fore, 
Wee both do wiſha fortunate good - night. 

Lelia. And pray the Gods to guide thy ſteps aright., 

Sophos, Now comme ſaire Lelia, lets betake our (clues 
Vato a litle z 
And there to liue from the world, 

Till Fates and Fortune call vs thence away, 

To ſee the ſunſhine of our Nuptiall _ 

See how the twinkling Stars do hide their borrowed fhine 
As halfe aſham d, their luſter ſo is ſtain'd, 

Lelias beautious eyes, that ſhine more bright 

hen twinkling Starres dos in a Winters night: 

In ſuch a night, did P win his Loue. 

L. In ſuch a night, E proud vnkind. 

Sepbe;. In ſuch a night, did Talus court his deare. 

Lu. In ſuch a night, faire Phyllis was betray d. 

Sophos. Ile proue as true as ever 7roulus wat. 

Lia. And Jas conſtant as 7 . 

Ce hot. Then let vs ſolace, and in delight. 
And ſwec te imbra@ngs ipend the liue - long night: 
And v hilſi Loue mount her on her wanton wings, 

Lei Deſcant run on Muſic ks ſiluer ſtrings. Exe, 
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5 
LA. Tichon bis deare, 
Or ——— ; 
Aurora fmles with merry cheave, 
To welcome in 4 happy day. 


2 
The Beaftes doe rhippe, 
The ſweete Birds ng: 
The Woed-N' 
The Ecchoer rng. 


3 
The hollow with iey reſtrends, 
eee 
The Graces linking band in hand, 
In Lowe bane knit a glorious band, 


Enter Robin Goodfellow, old Ploddall, and 
bis ſoune Peter. 
1 — Heare you Maiſter Good-fellow,how haue you 
? 
x Ha,youplaydthe Diuell brauely, and ſcard the 
Scholler out ons wits? 
Robin, A pox of the Scholler. Y 
Ploddall. Nay harke you, I ſent you vorty ſhillings, and 
you ſhall haue the Cheeſe I promiſ'd you too. 
Kobrm. A plague ofthe vorty ſhillings, & the cheeſe too. 
Peter. Heare you, will you gine mee the Powder you 
told mee of? | 
Rebin. How you vex mee! Powder quotha 
Sounds, I ha been powderd. 
Plodaull. Sonne, I doubt he will proouca crafty knaue, 
and coſen ys of our mony: 
I 3 , Wecle 
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Weele goe to Mailter Juſtice and complaine on him, & ges 
him whipt out oth Countrie for a Connicatcher. 

Peter. I, or haue his cares nayld tothe Pillorie : 
Come, lets goe. Exoment Ploddall and bis ſane. 


um Charms. 

Cher. Fellow Robin, what newes? how goes the u orld? 

Robin. Fayth,the world goes | cannot tell how: 
How ſped you with your Wench? 
* — 1 — were at the Diuell: 

ue vpont, | neuer ſay my prayers, 

4440 — me haue lach Alacbe. | 
Robm. I thinke the Scholler be haunted with ſome 
Demi-divetl. 

M. Why, didſt thou fray him? 

Robin, Fray him? a vengeance ont, all our ſhifting kna- 
veri's knowne 2 
Wee are counted very vagronts: 
Soundes, I am afrayde of euery Officer, for whipping. 

Charms, We are honibly haunted: our behaviour is ſo 
beaſtly, that wee are growen loathſome z our craft gets vs 
nought but knockes. 

Rau. What courſe Hall we take now? 

Cb. Far th, I cannot tell: Jets eenc run our Country, 
For keres no ſtaying tor vs. 

Rebin. Fayth agreed: lets go into ſome place where we 
are not knowne, and there ſet yp the art of Knaveriewith 


the ſe cond edition. Exennt. 
Buer Grepe ſalus. 
Gripe. —_ one oh mel looke better then I was wont, 
My hearts lightened my ſpirites are revived: 


Why mce thinkes I amecne young againez 
Itioyes my heart that this ſame peeuiſn girle my daughter 
will kerul'd at the laſt yet: 
But i ſhall neuer be able to make M. Cha amendes for 
the great pay nes he hath taken, 

: Emer 
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| Enter Nawſs. 
Nec. Maiſter, now outvpens, welladay wee are all 


vndone. 
Gripe. Vndone z What ſodaine accident hach chaumc d 
Speake, Whats the matter? 
Nurſe. Alas that euer ] was borne! 
My Miſtreſle & M. Chu are run away togeather. 
Grpe. Lis not poliiblezneretelime: I dare truſt maiſter 
_ Charmer with a matter then that. 
Nurſe, Fayth you mult truſt him whether you will or 
no, ſor hces gone. 
wit. M == — defire that I might 
M. C. | was comming to defire that I mi 
haue your —— Wedding: for I heare ſay y ou are 
very liberall gro wen alate: 
For I 2 with three or foure of your Debters this mor- 
ing, that you hundred pounds apeece, 
And they told me, that you ſent M. Charms to them, and 
tooke of ſome ten 


And of ſome twentie, and delivered them their bondet, 
And bade them pay the reſt when they were able. 
ripe. | am vndon, I am robd my daughter, my mony ! 
Which way are they Az. 
will. Fayth fir,its alto nothing, but your daughter and 
M. Churm are gone both one way: 
Marrie your mony flies ſome one wayes, & ſome another: 
And therefore tis but a folly to make hue and cry after it. 
Gripe. Follow them,make hue and cry after them. 
My daughter my mony,all's gone, what ſhall 1 doe? 
Wl. Fayth if you will berul'd by mee, 
Ile tell you what you ſhall doe: 
— what 1 ſay) ſor lle teach you the way to comets 
eauen oy — not: 3 
Gius all y ou haue to the poore, but one ſingle 75 
And u ith that — 2 good —— 
And when you ha done ſo ; come to mee, and lle tell you 
what y ou ſhall dee wich it. 
13 Sy. 
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Gripe. Bring me my daughter: that Chart, that vilaine, 
Ietcarc him with my teeth. 

Nurſe. Maiſter, nay pray you doe not run mad, 
iletell you good newes : ; 
My young Maiſter Fm is come home: 
And ſce where he comes. > 


Enter Fortematur. 
Gripe. If thou hadſt ſaid Lia. it had been ſome thing. 
Fore, Thus Ferm greetes his Father, 
And craves his Bleſsing on his bended knee. 
pe. L. heert — Sonne: but Lala ſheele not come; 
Fortmaaturrile : wilt thou ſhed teares, 

And helpe thy Father mone? / 

If ſo, ſay I: if not, good Sonne be gone. * 
Fore. What moucs my Father to theſe vncouth fits: 
will. Fay th ſir, hees almoſt mad: I thinlce he cannot tell 

you: 

And therefore I preſuming fir, that my wit is ſomethi 

better then his, at this 2 you marke (ir?) "I 

Ont of the profound circumambulation of my ſupernatu- 

rall wit fir (do you vnderſtand?) 

Will tell you the whole ſuperfluitie ofthe matter ſir: 

Your faſter Celia (ir, you know is a Woman 

As an other Women is, (ir. 

Fore, Well, and what ofthat? 
will. Nay nothing (ir, but ſhefcl in loue with one Sophos 
avery yu wiſe young man fir: 

Now fir, ycur Father would not let her haue him far; 

But would haue married her to one (ir, 

That would haue fed her with nothing but Barly Bag- 

pudings and fat Bacon: 

Now ſir, to tell you the trueth, 

The foole(ye know) has fortune to Land: But Miſtreſſe 

Leliasr mouth doth not hang for that kind of dyet. 

Fore, And how then? 


wu. Marry chen there was a certaine craking, coping, 
el. 
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Pettifogging, Buttermilke ſlaue fir, one Charms fir, that is 
very quinteſſence of all the Knaues in the bunch 
And if the beſt man ot all his kin had been but ſo good as 
a Yecmans ſonne, 
He ſhould haue been amarkt naue by letters ts, 
And hee ſir, comes me ſneaking, and coſens them both of 
their wench, and is run away with hir: a 
And Sir, belike hee has coſend your father heere ofa great 
deale of his mony too, 
Nurſe. Sir, your Father did truſt him but too much 
But l alwayes thought he would prooue a craftic Knaue. 
Cre. My truſt's betray d, my ioyes exil'd : | 
Griete kils his heart, my hopes - — . 
Fot. Where golden gainedoth bleare a Fathers eyes, 
- Thatprecious Pearle fetcht from Pernaſſws mount, 
Is counted refuſe, worſe then Balls Braſſei 
Both ioyes and hope hang of a lilly twine, 
— ſtill is ſubie ct —— — — tad diſpaire, 
at turnes ioy into 
And ends his — in wretched — care. 
Were I the richeſt Monarch vader Heauen, 
And had one Daughter thriſe as faire 
As was the Grecian Aſenelans wile, 
Ere I would match her to an vntaught ſwaine, 
Though one whoſe wealth exceeded Ca ſtore, 
Her ſelſe ſhould chooſe, and I ap her choyſe, 
Of one more poore then ever Sophos was, 
Were his deſertes but equall vnto his. 
If I might ſpeake without offence; 
You were to blame to hinder Leu choy ce. 
At ſhe in Natures graces doth excell, 
So doth CAtmerna grace him full as well. 
Nwrſe. Now,by Cocke & Pie, you never ſpokea truer 
word in your life z hees a very kind Gentleman: 
For laſt time he was at our houſe, he gaue me three pence. 
Will. O nobly ſpoken : God ſend Pegge to prooue as 
wiſe a Woman as her mother, and then we (hall 8 
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haue wiſe childred. 
Nay, if hee beſo liberall : old Granſire, you ſhall giue him 
the good- will of your . 

Gripe. She is not mine, I have no Daughter now. 
That i ſhould ſay I had thence comes my griefe: 
My care of Lia, paſt a Fathers loue: 
My loue of Lelia, malees my loſſe the more: 
My loſſe of Lala, drownes my heart in woe: 
My heartes woe, makes this life a lining death: 
CoacLoteLoSaMern-wceLining don, 
Joyneall in one, to ſtop this vitall breath. 
Curſt be the time l gap d for Golden gaine, 
I curſe the time, 1 her in her choyce: 
Her was vertuous, but my will was baſe, 
her from the u Mines, 
onour from the ſtarrie Mount: 
What franticke ſit poſſeſt my fooliſh braine? 
What furious Fancie fired fo my heart, 
To hate faire Vertue, and to ſcorne Deſcrt? 

Fortunatur, Then Father, giue Deſert his due, 
Let Natures graces, and faire Virtues giſtes, 
Oae — vn conſort make 
T wixt Sepber and my filter Leliar loue: 
Conioyne their Hands, whoſe Hearts haue long been one, 
And fo conclude a y vnion. 

Gree. Now tis too late: 
What Fates deeree can never berecall'd : 
Her luck leſſe loue is fall'n to (hr his lot, 
And he vſurpes faire Lear nuptiall bed. 

Fortwnat, I hat cannot be, ſeare of purſuite, muſi neede⸗ 

rolong his Nuptiall rights: 
But if y ou give your fall conſent, 
That Sophos mav enioy his long wiſhtLoue, 
And haue taire Lela to his louely Bride, 
Ile follow Chen whatere betide; 
Ile be as ſwift as is thelight-foore Roe, 
And ouertake him ere his iournies end: 


choyce 
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And bring faire Leia backe vnto my friend. 
— , heers my Hand; I doe conſent, 
And thinke her happy in her happy choyce: 
Yet halfe foreiudge my hopes will be deceiu d. 
But Fortwnarns, | muſt needes commend 
T by conitant miade thou bear'ſt vnto thy friend: 
The after Ages wendring at the ſame, 
Shall ſayt's a deede deſerves laſting fame. 
Ferm. Then reſt you heere, till Ireturne againe, 
He goe to Sophos ere I goe along, 
Andbring him here to keepe you companie: 
Perhaps he hath ſome skill in hidden 
Of Planers courſe,or ſecret Magicke ſpels, 
To know where Lela and that Foxelies bid, 
Whoſe craft ſo cunningly conuaid her hence. Exit Fore. 
Grape. I, heere lle reſt an houre or twaine, 
1 doe returne agai 
il. Faith ſir, this 2 — n very ſcuruy Lawe, 
For once I put a caſe to him: and — his Law 
was not worth a Pudding, 
Cre. Why what was your caſe? 
ul. Marry ſir, my caſe was a Gooſes caſt 
For my Dog wearicd my neighbors Sow; & the Sow died. 
Nu. And hee ſued you vpon Wilfull murthur? 
ul. No: but he — — 
me either for his Sow,or hang my 
Now fir, — ſame Retourner — 
Nurſe, To beg a Pardon for your e? 
ll. No: but to have ſome of his wit ſor my mony : 
I gaue him his Fee, and promiſed him a Gooſe befide, ſor 
his Counſell, 
Now fir, his Counſell was, to denie all was askt mee, 
And to craue a longer _ to — were, 
Though 1 knew the Caſe was plaineʒ 
So Gr 1 take his counſel! : and alwayes when hee ſends to 
mee for his Gooſe, 1 deny it, and craue a longer time to 
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Nurſ. And fo the Caſe was yours, & the Gooſe was his: 
And ſoit came to be a Gooſes caſe. 
of Geeſe, 


Fill. True: Zut now we are talki 
See where Pegge and my Granam CAfidught comes. 


h 4 Come be | — make thy 

Meth... P {tr your (tompes: 

ſelfe (mugge, Wenchy — muſt be married io morrow : 

Lets goe tccke out thy Swcet - heart, HE. 

To prepare all things in readinelle. 

Pegge. Why Granam looke where he is. 

wil Ha'wy ſweete Tralilly, I thought thou couldſt 
mee amongſta hundred honeſt men. 

man may ſee that Love will creepe where it cannot goe. 

Ha my ſweet and two ſweet: ſhall I ſay the tother ſweet? 


Pegge. |, ſay it and not. 

wil. Nay eat —— L will ſüngit. 
Thou art mine owne ſweete bert, 
From thee Ile nexer depart : 
Thos art my Cyerilhe, 
Clos HeyTog ode deg 

4 

And when tir done mer nuſſo 
To give my Wench : 
end then dune. ( anſt thou net bit it 
Ho brave William Cricket! 
How like you this Granam? | 

Aub. AC. iſon light oth th 
Ne re Marry Gods benniſon light oth thy good 
Ha, chat | were young againe! 
— was an old — when was 
a Girle, 
Nec. Now by the Mary mattens,Pegye,thou haſt got 
the m-rri — _ l 


Page. Fay th I am none ol thoſe that loue nothing but 
Tum dum diddle: 
it 


* 
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Iſhe bad not been a merrie ſhaver, I would neuer haue had 


m. 

ul. But come my nimble laſſe. let all theſe matters paſſe 
And in a bounciny brauation, leti talke of our copulation; 
What good cheare ſhall we haue to morrow? 
Old Grandſir Thickskin, you that fit there as melancholy 
as a mantle-tree, what will you give vs toward this merrie 
. meomeny Geofincet 

Marry. becauſe you told mea es 

nellen afar Gooſe on ye; and God give you luce. I 


Moth. A. well ſayd old mailter : cen God giue 
ahem ioy indeed, for by wy vay, they are a good (weete 
yong couple. | 


mul. Granam ſtand out oth way, ſor here come Geatle- 
folke will run ore you elſe. 
Emer Fortunatus Sophos aud Leia. 
Nurſe. Maiſter,here comes your Sonne againe. 
Ce. Is Ft thre? 1 
Welcome Fama: Wheres $ Et 
Forts, Here Sophos is, as much ore - worne with loue. 
Az you c—_ tor loſſe — 
5 . And ten times more, if it be poſgible. 
4 of Lela is to mee more deare, 
Then is a Kingdome, or the richeſt Crowne 
That ere adorad the temples of a King. 
Gripe. Then welcome Sopber,thrice more welcome now 
Then any man on earth, to mee or mine. 
It is not now with me as late it was 
]Jlowr'd at Learning, and at Vertue ſpurnd - 
But now my heart and minde and all is turnd. 
Were Leia here, I ſoone would knit the knot 
T wixt her and thee, that time could nere vntie, 
Till fat all Siſters victorie had wonne, 
And that your glaſſe of life were quite outrun. 
1. Sounds, I think e he be ſpur blind. Why Lei ſtands 
hard by him. | 
Lela. And Lela here ſalles proſtrate on her knee, 
K a And 
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And craves apardon for her late offence. 
Cripe. What Lia my Daughter? ſtand vp Wench: 
Why now my ioy u full: ; 
My heart is lightned of all (ad annoy: 
Now fare well griete, and welcome home my ioy. 
Here Sopbos,take thy Lila hand: 
Great God of heauen, your heartes combine, 
In vertues lore to ray 2 « nappy line. 
Sophor. Now Pharton hath checkt his fierie Stceds, 
And quencht his buraing beames that late were wont 
To melt myWaxen winges when as L toard alott: 
And louely Veer (miles with faireaſpeR 
— the Spring · time of our ſacred loue; 
Thou great commander of the ſcircled Orbs, 
Graunt that this league of laſtiag amitie, 
May lye recorded by Eternitie. 
Lelia, Then witht content knit vp our nuptiall right: 
And future ioy es, our former griefes requite. 
Will. Nay, and you be good at that, lle tell you what 
weele doe. 
Pegge and | muſt be married to morrow; and if you will, 
eele goc all ro*th Church tegeather, and fo ſaue Sir Job 
alabour. 
All. Agreed. + | 
Forranatnr, Then march along, and lets be gon, 
Te ſolemnixe two mariages in one. Fraun e.. 


FINIS. 
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